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THE REV. SAMUEL LEIGH, 

MISSIONARY TO AUSTRALIA AKD NEW-ZEALAND. 

The Engraving represents New-Zealand savages assailing Mr. 
Leigh, who throws a handful of fish-hooks among them. 

3Ir. Leigh in danger of heing shot by Australian settlers. 

Mrs. Leigh dressing the babies. 

Mr. Leigh attempting to rescue a slave from a New-Zealand 
Chief. 

EvERTBODT likes to hear something about Australia now. 
Even you, my dear readers, are, I dare say, interested about this 
country ; for very likely you have friends and relations there, 
brothers and sisters, uncles and aunts ; perhaps you may be 
going there yourself before long. I have just been reading the 
Life of Mr. Leigh, the first Missionary who ever went to Aus- 
tralia. There are many stories in it that I am sure you would 
like to hear; not stories about gold-diggers and nuggets, but 
about the country as it was many years ago, when nineteen pious 
people, who were all the Wesleyans there were in Sydney, sent to 
Tendon to ask the Wesleyan Missionary Secretaries to send them 
a Missionary. 

Thirty-seven years ago Mr. Leigh was a young man who, loving 
God very much himself, wanted to persuade others to love 
Him also. He wished to be sent abroad, that he might preach 
to the Heathen. He loved Christ so much that he could give up 
home, country, friends, and even his widowed mother; but the 
poor mother could not readily give up her only son ; he was her 
comfort and her hope : what should she do without him ? In her 
letters to him she entreated him, with tears, not to leave her. 
After a time the Lord made her willing to part from him; and 
she wrote a letter to him, in which she said, " Son Samuel, if the 
Lord has called thee to be a Missionary, He will no doubt enable 
me to give thee up. May the Lord himself go with thee,^' Oxw 
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2 REY. SAMUEL LEIGH. 

reading this letter he felt as merry and lightsome as Christian, 
when his burden loosed from his shoulders, and fell from off his 
back. He wrote by the next post to the Rev. J. Benson, offering 
to go to any part of the world ; and he was appointed to go to 
North America. When all was ready for him to go, he went to 
take leave of his mother. Before he left London, he promised 
that, when he received a letter from the Secretaries telling him he 
was wanted, he would return to London by the first conveyance. 
When he got home, he found his mother in great grief, for his 
only sister was dying. The seven o'clock post of that evening 
brought him a letter from the Secretaries, saying that the ship 
was to sail immediately, and that he must come to London 
directly. His mother saw that he was disturbed on reading the 
letter, and she said, " Samuel, what is the matter ? tell me." He 
replied, " I am sent for, and must go." '^ Always obey those 
who are over you," said his mother with deep emotion, '^ and you 
will generally be right. The will of the Lord be done." He 
stepped into the next room to take a parting look of his deai 
sister ; he knelt down by the bedside, and, after commending hex 
departing spirit into the hands of God, and his mother to the 
protection of Providence, he embraced them, and parted to see 
them no more till the "resurrection of the just." While Mr. 
Leigh walked from his mother's house to the coach he was over- 
whelmed with grief; but he did not mistrust Providence ; he felt 
no misgivings as to his present duty. He took his seat in the 
coach that night, having been just six hours in his mother's 
company. 

He did not, however, go to America ; for a letter arrived to say 
the Missionary was not wanted at present. This was a great 
disappointment ; but mark the good providence of God over His 
servants. The ship in which Mr. Leigh was to have sailed was 
lost ; and all on board, passengers and seamen, excepting four, 
were drowned. Soon after this a letter came ftom Sydney, beg- 
ging that a Wesley an Missionary might be sent there. Sydney 
was the place to which all the convicts from England were sent 
at that time. Besides the convicts, there were many English colo- 
nists, and the descendants of convicts : these people were most of 
them very wicked, and there was no one to preach to them, or 
teach them. Li the letter that was sent to the Secretaries it was said, 
''At first, there was but one family of Wesleyans; here now there 
are nineteen persons meeting in dais. We call upon you in our 
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own behalf, we call upon you in behalf of our children, to iend to 
us that Gospel which you have receiTed Arom the Lord to preach 
to every creature.** The Committee regarded the appeal from 
Australia as the call of God, and appointed Mr. Leigh to go at 
once to that country. Next month I will tell you about Mr. 
Leigh's Toyage to Australia, his dangers, and deliverance. 

(7*0 be continued,) 



WHAT THE MISSIONARY AND HIS FAMILY ARE 
AFRAID OF IN HIS OWN HOME IN CEYLON. 

When* a Missionary arrives in India, after he has escaped all 
the perils of the sea, and is comfortably settled in his own house, 
we think, if it please God to keep him in health, he is quite safe 
from all danger, for he is among a civilised, peaceful people who 
are subject to English law, and no one dares hurt him. But he is 
not so safe as we imagine : read what happened to a Missionary 
family about three months ago in the island of Ceylon. The 
Missionary's wife says in her letter,.-. 

'^ We have many providential deliverances from snakes, scor- 
pions, mad dogs, &c. Last evening Mr. Griffith had just 
closed the book he had been reading to Mr. Barber and myself, 
when a dog stood at the only door that was open. We at once per- 
ceived that it was mad ; and Mr. G. dashed the book at its head, 
being the nearest thing at hand. The creature instantly howled, 
and rushed at me. Of course I gave up all hope of escape ; bat 
he stopped at my feet, and then sprang at the window which was 
closed ; meanwhile, I ran out of the room, and secured the child- 
ren who were in bed. The animal, still growling and howling, 
made for Mr. Griffith ; but did no harm. Lastly, he made for 
Mr. Barber, who had seized an arm-chair for defence ; and by it 
succeeded in keeping the animal off him ; the arm of the chair 
was loose, and Mr. Barber threw it with great force, and the dog 
left us. The door was instantly locked, and we ventured not out 
till satisfied it was safe to do so. Only a month before, in the 
same room, I was giving the children their tea, and we had a 
similar encounter. The two gentlemen were from home then. 
We are really afraid to let the children go about the house alone, 
even daring the day. Not long since, Irving came running in 
great alarm, stating there was a large snake in the bat^-t^^ffsx* 
B 2 



4 WHO WILL HELP TO 8EKD MISSIONARIES TO CHINA? 

He had gone close up to the creature hefore it was perceived. It 
measured six feet. Never hefore did I believe a snake could get 
up a wall ; but this one I saw a considerable way up before a ser- 
vant arrived armed to strike him down. The same morning a 
little poisonous snake was found under the mat in the entrance 
room. Three nights since, Mr. Barber had a marvellous escape in 
his room, just before retiring to rest, when a most deadly snake 
was within two feet of his hand when observed. The following 
night, he encountered a very large black scorpion in his room ; 
the sting of which would have been certain death. I can assure 
.you, my dear frieiid, we all most sincerely feel we are only 
kept from harm by Him who guards us all. On entering a room, 
we always look around, and never think of going to bed without 
examining each room, carefully turning up the pillows ; and in 
the morning, the first duty is to examine shoes. Thus we have 
many anxieties from which you in England are exempt." 

WHO WILL HELP TO SEND FORTY MISSION- 
ARIES TO CHINA ? 

Forty Missionaries for China; but why are so many Mis- 
sionaries wanted for one country ? China is one of the largest 
empires in the world : look in the map, and see how large a part of the 
world it is. China is full of people : if you were to put all the peo- 
ple in the world together, every third person would be a Chinese. 
There are four hundred millions of people in China ; forty Mis- 
sionaries will be one Missionary to every ten millions of people. 
Is that a large number, think you ? The Chinese rebels, who are 
now fighting against the Emperor, are the enemies of Heathenism. 
They destroy the Heathen temples, and kill the Priests. The 
power of Heathenism in China is broken : the rebels say, they are 
of the religion of the Ten Commandments; and it is hoped that they 
will not oppose Christianity as the wicked Budhist Priests have 
done. 

But where is the money to be got to send these forty Mission- 
aries to China ? I will tell you of a plan that has been proposed, 
by which the Sunday-school children in England may collect ten 
thousand pounds a year ! You are astonished, and say, '* We do not 
think that is possible, for Sunday-school children have not thou- 
sands of pounds to give.'* Wait a little, till you hear how it is to 
be done ; and then you will see whether it is possible or not. The 
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manner in which the money is to he collected is this : We have, 
according to our last Report, upwards of 4,000,000 children in our 
Sunday-schools. If 50,000 of these children were to collect one 
penny per week, it would raise per week £208. 6«. 8d. ; per month, 
£823, Gs. StL; and in the year, there heing thirteen months of 
twenty-eight days each, £10,833. 6s. 8d. 

No collector is to have more than two suhscribers of one half- 
penny or of one penny per week ; no collector to apply to any 
one who now weekly subscribe to our Missions; no collector to 
apply to any person who subscribes to any other collector for this 
special object. A treasurer to be appointed in each school to 
receive the weekly pence thus collected. Thus you see, dear 
children, it is possible for you to collect this large sum of money : 
will you try ? You have been told of the millions of people in 
China perishing in sin : should you not like to do something for 
them ? A children's Mission in China would be a new thing ; 
and how delightful it would be for you to do something to help 
to rescue these perishing Heathens from everlasting perdition I 



LETTERS FROM A RETURNED MISSIONARY. 
No. VI. 

My dear young friends,— Wherever the Gospel is 
faithfully preached and humbly received, it changes the hearts of 
men, reforms their lives, and makes them happy. And in far dis- 
tant lands thousands of people, speaking various languages, are 
witnesses of its power to save. In South Africa there are numbers 
who were. once in a savage state; dark, ignorant, degraded, and 
wretched ; but who, by the Gospel, have been enlightened, 
elevated, and renewed; and are now found sitting as humble 
disciples at the feet of Jesus. And I know you would be 
delighted to see a number of these black Christians assembled 
together as I have, hear them speak of the things of God, and 
celebrate His praises ; and if you could compare their condition 
with that of the surrounding Heathen who are still in darkness, 
bow thankful you would feel that the truth was ever preached 
unto them, and be more anxious than perhaps you now feel, that 
more Missionaries be sent to proclaim this Gospel in every part of 
world ! 

You have, no doubt, heard your parents and teachers speak 
about the witness of God's Spirit with theirs, that they are His 
B 3 



6 LETTERS FROM A RETURNED MISSIONARY. 

children, the fervent love they feel to God, and the hope they 
enjoy of entering into His kingdom above. And I trust that 
some of you enjoy these great privileges yourselves, and that you 
will all seek them. 

Well, this delightful experience enjoyed by the Christians in 
England is also enjoyed by Christians in Africa. There are 
Kaffirs, Fingoes, and Hottentots, with men and women of various 
other tribes, who feel the same sense of their acceptance with 
God through Jesus Christ, and the same hope of heaven. I have 
heard them relate their experience, and been delighted therewith. 
I will here give you a short account of that of an excellent Fingoe 
man, who was a member of my church in that country, and a 
Local Preacher. His name is Daniel Bululu. Daniel says, — 
" When 1 was a little boy, I used to think. Where will my soul go 
to after death ? And I always thought of this until I grew up to 
manhood. The first time I heard the word of God was from a 
Native Teacher. I was travelling with my family, and when we 
reached King William's Town, I went into the chapel to call out 
a friend, that I might ask him for food. He said, ^ Don^t talk here, 
this is the chapel.* Then I thought, What kind of people are 
these ? I came to D'Urban, and the Native Teachers often spoke 
to me about the word. At that time I continued in sin, but was 
very unhappy. My heart said. What will become of me after 
death ? My heart felt about death and eternity. I heard the 
word about Nlcodemus ; and, on hearing that a man must be born 
again, could not sleep for sorrow. I spent the night in prayer and 
reading the Scriptures. I wanted to understand about the for- 
giveness of sins. Hearing many people talk about this, with a 
full heart I sought that witness. The question with me was. 
What shall I do to be saved ? My friends exhorted me to 
seek the Lord, and I was in good earnest. Something sharp was 
working in my heart, and I could not eat. One day early, I 
went out into the bush to pray, but felt no peace ; I returned 
home and wept. A heavy black cloud was on my heart. 1 wept 
and laughed, wept and laughed, wept and laughed. But at last 
the black cloud was taken away. The word came to me which 
made me glad, and I began to understand myself what I am, and 
from that time was always joyful. I have been kept in that state 
until now, and have a good hope." 
September, 1853. 




THE GODDESS OF LITTLE CHILDREN. 

This is a picture of the Hindoo goddess that the people in India 
think takes care of little children. See, it has got a baby on its 
lap, and is holding one in each hand. The mothers in India 
worship this idol, and teach their children to pray to it, that they 
may be cared for and preserved from evil. This goddess is sometimts 
made of brass, stone, or wood. Dear children, I need not tell you 
who it is that takes care of English children and little babies : you 
know who has said, " Suffer the little children to come to Me, and 
forbid thera not." You have been taught to pray to the blessed 
•Jesus, who lives in heaven, and who is the Creator and Preserver 
of all things ; and, instead of bowing down to a senseless idol, you 
pray to the living God, who hears your prayers, and the prayers that 
your parents offer up for you. This same Saviour cares for the 
children in India as well as for you, though they do not know it ; 
they have not been told that Jesus Christ died for them, and now 
lives in heaven ready to receive them, and will listen to them 
when they pray. O how glad would the mothers in India be if they 
knew this ! They would no longer bow down to a senseless idol.^ hue 
would pray to the true God for themselves wi^t)a.tYc\\\.\\fc owt^ \.^ 
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these Indian children lived near to jou, I dare say you would 
like to talk to them about Jesus ; but though they are so far off, 
you can pray to Jesus for them, and He will hear your prayers. 



A LETTER FROM MRS. PIERCY, THE MISSION- 
ARY'S WIFE IN CHINA, 

TO THE READERS OF THE JUVENILE OFFERING. 

Canton, 

My DEAR YOUNG Friends, — In the " Juvenile Offering "^ 
you read about people in many parts of the world. Sometimes 
about the poor Negro in Africa ; another month about the people 
in New- Zealand, who, a few years ago, were quite savages, but 
^vho are now living in peace and happiness, because they have 
believed the Gospel ; and, sometimes in this little book, there are 
pieces about little Hindoo boys and girls, who live in India. 

Now, I will try to tell you something about the people of a 
country near to India; you have twice or thrice read about it 
before in this book, — it is called China. 

China is a very large country ; many miles long and many 
miles broad. You will think, " Then, it contains a great number 
of people : " and so it does ! very, very many ! Can you count a 
million ? that is a great number ; but there are four hundred mil- 
lions of people in China. Many of these are children and young 
people like yourselves ; but, ah ! they know nothing about the God 
who made them, or about the kind Saviour who died for them. 

These poor Chinese children have no Bibles, and no Ministers, 
till the Missionary goes to them ; and they don't want the 
Missionary to come and tell them these things. They say, *' We 
have our own gods and our own wise men ; we will pray to them 
and read their books. This is your God, He may be good for you, 
but we don't want anything to do with Him." 

Now, what do you think their gods are ? — Why, some worship 
the moon, some a tree, some a few letters or characters painted on 
a piece of wood ; while others worship images of stone, day, or 
paper. They bum incense and paper, make bows, beat gongs, and 
say prayers to these things, thinking they can help and bless them. 

There are a few, only a very few, Missionaries in China; they 
teach the Chinese by giving them Bibles to read, preaching to 
them, talking to them when they meet thera, about Jesus, and 
opening schools for the children ; but sometimes it is difficult to 
get children to come ; they are afraid of foreigners. 
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One kind lady whom I know, has some little girls to teach ; she 
■asked one of them last Sabhath, what she worshipped when she 
was at home. The little girl said she worshipped their own gods, 
or false gods, at home ; but not here (at the lady's house). 
<*Here," she said, "I worship the true God." And so she 
appeared to think she was in favour with both. 

Poor little girl, she did not know the difference between the 
true God and idols, except in name, or that the true God alone 
must be worshipped. The lady told her this and many other 
things about God ; and let us pray that this little girl may love 
the true God, and then she will worship Him aright. 

Do you not, dear young friends, feel sorry for these poor people ? 
You know that they have minds to understand and do good, just 
as you have ; — they have souls that cannot die, the same as you 
have ; and Jesus died for them, as well as for you. Do you not 
long to have them made good and happy ? You know this can 
only be done by sending them the Bible, and Ministers, and 
Teachers. Will you think how you can help to send them these ? 
And you will find out some way of doing so. 

Another time I may tell you something more about Chinese 
children ; but now I must say " Good bye." 



JOHN WESLEY A MISSIONARY. 
There is a Missionary Society in England called the 
** Society for the Propagation of the Gospel." John Wesley 
was one of the Society's Missionaries. In 1735 he received 
that honourable appointment, and the Society has paid, in its 
last Report, the following high tribute to his worth : — *' It 
may surprise some to learn that the celebrated John Wesley 
received an appointment from the Society as first Mission- 
ary in Georgia ; and though he remained in America only two 
years, no one ever exhibited more real or greater devotion to his 
duties. His manner of life was remarkably plain and frugal. 
He was indefatigable in his ministrations ; and as there were 
scattered settlements of French, Italians, and Germans within his 
mission, he officiated to those several congregations in their own 
longues. No soldier of Christ was ever more ready to endure 
hardness than John Wesley; for he frequently slept on the 
ground, sometimes waded through swamps, or swam over rivers, 
■and then travelled till his clothes were dry." 
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STANZAS RECITED AT THE CLOSE OF A 
MISSIONARy SPEECH. 



Listen, friends and neighbours^ 
Who in Christ delight : 

31 issionary labours 
Are my theme to-night. 

Hark ! from every Station 

Strains of music float ; 
** Reconciliation " 

Is the trumpet note. 

*' Reconciliation ! " — 

On the tidings roll ; 
Full and free salvation 

For the ruin*d soul. 

Loud the herald soundeth 
On each Heathen shore, 

That where sin abound eth 
Grace aboundeth more. 

Rouse ye, friends and neighbours, 
Who in Christ delight ; 

lUissionary labours 

Help, with all your might. 



Think of millions lying 
In the shades of death ; 

To their false gods crying 
With their parting breath ; 

Gods that cannot aid them. 
Without might or mind ; 

Mortal hands have made them 
Deaf, and dumb, and blind. 

." Reconciliation ! '* 

Sound the cheering strain : 
*' Reconciliation ! " 

Strike the note again. 

Reconciliation 

Through the Saviour's love j 
Glorious revelation 

Of the joys above ! 

Speak redemption's story. 
Tell it far and near ; 

Till the Lord of glory 
Shall in pomp appear. 



Free from doubt and fearing, 
Strive the earth to leaven : 
Then, His welcome hearing. 
Enter into heaven ! 
Templey Nov. 7ih, 1853. 



J. P, 



A MOTIVE FOR WORKING. 

You have advantages on earth that you will not have in 
heaven : on earth you can work for God in endeavouring tc 
spread the knowledge of His truth ; in heaven this will not be 
needed.— John Fabrar. 



—^^ 
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WANT OF CLOTHING AT HOOLE'S FOUNTAIN. 

" Whek you have sent off your box to the Missionaries in 
Feejee, what shall you do next ? " was the question put by a 
little girl to her aunt a short time ago. The same day the aunt 
received a letter from Mr. Moister, Missionary in South Africa. 
When she had read the letter, ^he said to her niece, " There is 
an answer to your question in this letter : I will read to you a 
part of it. 

'^Mr. Moister says, ^In the journey I have lately taken, 
no place which I visited interested me more than Hoole*s Foun- 
tain, it is so lovely and so promising. If Providence so ap- 
pointed, I could cheerfully take up my abode at that delightful 
place, far from the busy scenes of what is called civilized life. 
I have promised Mr. Henry Tindall to use my utmost efforts to 
procure from you, or any other friends, a few little articles for the 
scbool-childien and poor people, who are many of them only half 
clad, and that with dirty sheep-skins. My heart literally ached 
when I looked upon them, and I actually took off my coat 
and gave it to Hants, the interpreter, and gave away every thing 
else which I could spare. Any thing in the way of wearing 
apparel, either old or new, is most acceptable. I may further 
remark, that if you could obtain for us a few articles, as cotton 
handkerchiefs, pieces of print, &c., we could get a good deal of 
labour done for them to the buildings we propose to erect at 
Hoole^s Fountain, and thus save the Society's funds.' 

^' This, then," continued the aunt, ^^ shall be our next work, — to 
make some clothes for the poor Namaquas at Hoole's Fountain ; 
and we will ask our friends to help us." 



A GIFT TO THE MISSIONS. 
^ Is it not a great trial to you to part with your eldest son ? " 
-said a Missionary Secretary to a gentleman who had come to 
London to take leave of his son, who was to embark the next day 
for a foreign land. " Fes," was the answer, " it is a great trial, 
but I have been expecting it for a long time. The day my son was 
bom," he continued, '^ I attended a Missionary Meeting, and was 
greatly impressed with what I heard ; when I went home, I took 
the babe out of bed, and, holding it in my arms, I said to my 
wife, <Will you give this boy to the Missions?' ^Yes,' she 
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DEPART UHES. 



replied, *I will.* From that time I have heen expecting be 
would go, though he never knew the circumstance till he offered 
himself for a Missionary ! " 



DEPARTURES. 
The Rev. John Bridgart has left England for St. Mary*8, 
Oambia ; the Rev. William Bannister and family, for Barbadoes ;- 
the Rev. J. H. Bishop, for Montreal; the Rev. J. H. Cheeswright,. 
for St. Domingo; the Rev. Edward and Mrs. Hardey, for Madras. 
These valued and respected 3Iissionaries are commended to the 
care of Divine Providence, with many prayers for their safety^ 
and success. 

" When friend from friend is parting, 
And in each speaking eye 
The silent tear is starling, 

To tell what words deny ; 
How could we bear the heavy load 

Of such heart-agony, 
Could we not cast it all, our God, 
Our gracious God, on Thee ? 

" Yet oft these hearts will whisper 

That better 'twould betide, 
If we were near the friends we love, 

And watching by their side. 
But why be sad, since Thou wilt keep 

Watch o'er them day by day ? 
Since Thou wilt soothe them when they weep. 

And hear us when we pray ? " 
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HEATHEN FESTIVAL NEAR JAFFNA, IN CEYLON. 

My dear young Friends, — It is not a twelvemonth 
since I left the happy Christian land in which your lot is cast^ 
to proclaim to perishing Heathen, that in Christ they may find 
a loWng Saviour. It may interest you to hear from one who 
has so recently exchanged a country of Gospel light for one of 
pagan darkness. 

The picture which I have sent you represents an idol festivaL 
Do you observe that covered building in the front, and the car 
beneath it, and that image of the god in the centre ? and do you. 
see that second car, so singularly ornamented ? Suppose I explain 
it all to you, as I saw It about a fortnight ago. 

It was at the close of a tropical day that I rode into the coun* 
try. As I was going along, my notice was attracted by the sight 
of hundreds of travellers, who were all plodding on to a village 
aboat three miles distant, in order to attend its annual idol-feast,. 
which is the most celebrated in the province, and of which this 
and the following were the grand days. 

The yarious roads which led to the Temple of Nelloor were 
dotted with pedestrians, and the crowds increased as I went on,, 
till in the village itself I found a multitude, amounting perhaps to 
fifteen thousand people. You may observe that, in front of the 
two cars, there is an open space ; but, with the exception of an 
avenue of sufficient width to permit the progress of the smaller 
car^ the entire space was filled with spectators. 

Directing my attention to the surrounding multitude, I found 
it to be of the most miscellaneous description ; nor did the 
amount of reverence strike me as equal to what I had anticipated, 
thotigb many had come from great distances, appearing to ima- 
gine that if they did but see their god, and worship him, they 
should perform an excellent action. Here and there a child was- 

VOL. XT. c 
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perched on the shoulders of a man, yonder might be seen 
scattered groups of young men, or boys, chatting and laugh- 
ing ; numbers of women were also there, and frequently a few 
individuals were seated together on the ground, apparent]/ 
fatigued with their long journey, while their white cloths, throwa 
carelessly over their swarthy features, or shaven heads, sheltered 
them a little from the increasing blaze of the ascending sun. 

But, see ! the curtain is drawn aside, and in the centre of the 
car, with the High- Priest on his right hand, an image of the god 
is exposed to the expectant multitude, who are at once hushed in 
silent attention. The idol was so small as scarcely to be discern- 
ible in the distance, but I trust you will recognise it in the pic- 
ture ; and now the High- Priest, receiving fire from his assistants, 
offered incense to the god, when, with one universal movement 
every arm was uplifted, and, with hands clasped high above their 
heads, that vast assembly paid their adoration to the son of Siva. 
Alas ! hundreds of poor olive- coloured little children, as young as 
the youngest of you, I saw there and then upreared on the shoulders 
of their friends, and taught, many of them before they could speak, 
to join their little hands, and raise them to heaven in adoration of 
a senseless image ! Can you wonder that my heart still aches 
when I remember this, the most mournful part of the scene ? And 
will you not join me in pouring forth the petition, that the time 
may speedily arrive, when every knee shall bow to Jesus alone, 
■and ever^ tongue confess Him Lord of all ? Ah ! while I gazed 
upon that melancholy sight, I thought, with wonder and with 
gratitude, on the goodness of Him who gave me pious parents, 
and His own word, and taught me to trust in a crucified Saviour ; 
and I thanked Him for sending me to a spot where I can labour 
to promote His cause. Nor, in that solemn moment, did I forget 
you ; but from the depth of my soul I breathed the prayer, that 
happy Christian England may long enjoy her glorious Gospel 
privileges, and that from your ranks may be perpetuated a seed to 
serve God, and spread abroad the knowledge of His truth. ^ 

No sooner had the incense been offered, and the accompanying 
■act of adoration paid, than the same carelessness that I had pre- 
viously remarked was visible in all directions. In the same man- 
ner, with intervals of a few minutes, was incense several times 
re-off*ered and adoration repeated. I found numbers of weary 
travellers on the outskirts of the crowd, seated on the ground ; 
while every little hut was filled with dark-skinned occupants. 
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The troops of children particularly struck me, and I could not 
biit remark the quantity of jewellery with which the women were 
bedecked. It seems that they are wont to bring out their stores 
on the occasion of these idol festivals. I observed many females 
adorned with from four to ten or twelve gold necklaces each ; and 
one especially struck me as loaded with finery, her very nose 
having two or three large diamonds inserted into it ! On either 
aide of the road might also be seen numbers of poor women, wha 
supplied the hungry strangers with suitable provisions. 

I returned in the evening to obtain a closer view. The multi- 
tudes of the former part of the day had then melted down to 
a few hundreds, who were lounging about in different directions, 
lazily watching the removal of some of the relics of the by-gone 
festival. I examined close at hand the cars which I had before 
seen only at a distance. Of these the smaller was made, it seems, 
fifty years ago ; and is cut out of a fine dark wood. Some of its 
figures, and especially the human features, are exquisitely finished. 
I was told that there is another car in the province much more 
beautiful than this, being entirely constructed of ivory covered 
with the finest workmanship. All around the body of the car was 
represented a fanciful kind of horse, with a great number of feet, 
rampant and sustained on the back of a human figure. Th& 
figure which struck me most was, that of a crowned king, strug- 
l^g to free himself from a rock to which he was manacled with 
heavy chains around the arms and legs ; he was also kneeling on 
a lion. 

The lofly car standing on the right hand side was only tempo- 
rary, with the exception of the lower part, which is kept near at 
hand, and ornamented every year in some such way as you 8cc» 
All the' upper part was very gaudily painted on native clothe 
which was stretched on cross beams ; while a white and tasselled 
umbrella surmounted the whole. The lower portion was divided 
into three compartments, in each of which might be seen an ani- 
maL On the left was a swan, with a large red snake in his 
mouth ; in the centre an ox, with very highly-ornamented horns ; 
and on the right, a peacock, with a huge cobra rearing his ex- 
panded head, under the bird's breast. When I went back in 
the cfvening, some men" were just taking them down from their 
receptacles, in order to carry them back Into the temple, where 
they 'would r^ain Until the next festival; and thus I had an 
opportunity of examining them mote closely than I otherwise- 
c 2 • 
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could have done. And now that all was over, I could not but re- 
mark the irreverence with which the sacred animals were treated, 
^children laying hold of them, and crawling under them ; and every 
one criticising them in a very profane and familiar manner. Indeed, 
the High Priest himself, who had officiated in the morning, did 
not escape the witticisms of the group among whom I took my 
sketch ; for on their requesting me to look at that thin Brahmin, 
I was struck with the sight of an enormously fat old gentleman, 
who had come to see what I was doing. 

On my way home a wretched, half-naked, old man sounded a 
queer instrument, probably a kind of conch, in the hope of cha- 
rity; but was only laughed at by his irreverent countrymen, 
who seemed to think that his head was not right. I left the first 
idol-feast which it had fallen to my lot to witness, resolved that, 
in the strength of God, I would employ my humble efforts in 
hastening the advance of a more glorious period. God grant 
that this melancholy sight may exert a still more powerful effect 
on you ! A thousand calls from a thousand lands are urging you 
to take your part in the grand designs of Almighty wisdom and 
goodness, and, by your efforts and your prayers, to hold up the 
hands of those who toil on in Heathen lands. 

That we may all meet above in that happy land, where many 
shall come from the north, and the south, and the east, and the 
west, and sit down in the kingdom, redeemed by a common Sa- 
viour, is the humble and constant petition of the young Mission^ 
€LTy who begs to subscribe himself. 

My dear young Friends, 

Yours most affectionately, 
William Barber. 

Jaffna^ North Ceylon, September 19/^, 1853. 

THE REV. SAMUEL LEIGH. 

{Contintied from page 3.) 
THE voyage. 
"When Mr. Leigh went to Australia, a voyage was a very 
different thing from what it is now. They not only had the wind 
and waves to contend with, but they were constantly in fear of 
enemies, who were sailing about, looking out for English mer- 
chant ships, that they might plunder the ships, and murder or^ 
take prisoners the crew and passengers. They had not been 
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many days at sea, before they saw two suspicious-looking ships 
coming to them. The Captain said, << Mr. Leigh, if those are 
French privateers, we shall stand no chance ; those of us who are not 
killed in the fight, will be taken to a French prison." Mr. Leigh 
replied, " Sir, I am going to New South Wales as a Missionary ; 
and if I go through a French prison, it is not much consequence 
to me.'* The ship's papers were put into a bag with a cannon-ball, 
and given to a lady passenger, who, at a given signal, was to 
throw them overboard. The Captain ordered the ship to be 
cleared for action, and all on board to be supplied with arms. All 
was bustle and excitement. The poor children were much dis- 
tressed at seeing their parents in tears, and hearing them cry ta 
God for mercy. Just as they were ready to fight, it was discover- 
ed that they were not enemies' vessels : one of the ships was Eng- 
lish, and the other American. And so this danger passed, and 
*^ All is well ! all is well ! " sounded through the ship. On 
the evening of the same day, a storm came on, which lasted for 
nine days ; and all their live stock, sheep, and pigs, and fowls^ 
were washed away. All these troubles made the people on board 
very serious, and they were glad to have Mr. Leigh to pray with 
them and preach to tbem. 

The Captain asked Mr. Leigh if he would pay some attention to^ 
the children on board. There were fifteen of them, and they were 
running about all over the ship. So it was agreed that the child- 
ren were to assemble at ten o'clock every morning ; the prayers 
and lessons for the day were to be read, and they had singing and 
prayer. Several of the passengers asked leave to be present, while 
the sailors crowded round the skylights to listen to the singing. 
But again they are in fear of enemies. On Sunday morning there 
is a ship in sight that they think is an enemy. Again the decks are 
cleared for fighting. Again all is trouble, anxiety, and distress 
on board. But it was a false alarm ; they found it was an Eng- 
lish ship. They had another fright the same evening. A Spanish 
ship seemed to be making all haste to overtake them. But 
she soon changed her course, and sailed away. After this 
they had very stormy weather. It was so unfavourable, that one 
of the sailors said, " We have had very strange weather of late." 
** I expected nothing else," said another, " after taking Jonah on 
board." •' For my part," said a third, " I believe the Missionary 
to be a good man ; but as he is going to convert the convicts of 
New South Wales, the devil seems determined fo stop him if he 
c 3 
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can." " I have been convinced for some time," said a fouTth, 
" that we shall all go to the bottom before we reach Port Jackson." 
<* Well," said a fifth, " when we are going down, I shall keep as 
near the Missionary as I can, for then I shall stand some chance 
of getting into heaven with him." The more sober-minded and 
reflective frequently remarked, — ^^ It is no wonder we have such 
tempests and troubles, we are so indifferent about religion.'* The 
voyage was continued amidst many dangers ; but Mr. I^eigh was 
well pleased to find, that many of the sailors and passengers 
listened seriously to the truths of the Gospel, and some expe- 
rienced the converting grace of God. The children, too, 
gave much satisfaction. They were examined in their reading ; 
and those who could read the Scriptures were presented with a 
Bible and one shilling. One day a storm came on, and the sea 
Tan mountains high. The gunner was ill, and received orders to 
keep his bed; but on hearing that the men were not able to take 
in the main-sheet, he jumped up, and went up the rigging to assist 
his comrades. Part of the rigging gave way ; and he, being weak, 
lost his hold, and fell into the sea. They saw him fall, and the 
great gulls descending upon him ; but though he remained above 
water more than ten minutes, the storm raged so that it was 
impossible to save him. He had become truly pious, and Mr. 
Leigh had no doubt of his salvation. 

The voyage lasted five months ; but amid the storm and tem- 
pest God protected His servant. <^ They that go down to the 
sea in ships, that do business in great waters ; these see the works 
•of the Lord, and His wonders in the deep. For He commandeth, 
and raiseth the stormy wind, which lifteth up the waves thereof. 
Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble, and He bringeth 
them out of their distresses. He maketh the storm a calm, so 
that the waves thereof are still. Then are they glad because they 
be quiet ; so He bringeth them unto their desired haven.*' 

They sailed into Port Jackson, Sydney, on the 10th of August, 
1815. Next month we hope to tell you something about what 
Mr. Leigh did in Australia. 



A MOTIVE FOR GIVING. 
You will have no reward in heaven for what you lay up ; you 
<will for what you lay ou/.— John Wesley. 
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THE MISSION HOUSE, TONGA. 

Is the next Number we shall give a sketch of the dwelling- 
house erected by the Wesleyan Missionaries and their little 
party, at the west end of the island of Tonga, called Hihifo, in 
the year 1826. 

While the Missionaries were preparing, in Sydney, New South 
Wales, for their work in the Friendly Islands, and waiting an 
•opportunity, by means of some vessel, of going there, they were 
informed that the former station had been abandoned, — the young 
men who had been left in charge having been ordered away, — and 
«hat the attempt to establish the Mission would have to be made 
at some other part; and, as timber was very scarce in the Islands, 
it was advised by the friends in Sydney, after due consideration, 
that as much timber should be procured as would answer for the 
frame of a double house ; that it should be fitted up before taken 
on board ; and, that a sufficient quantity of flooring and weather- 
1>oards and skantling should likewise be procured to finish it 
with when we arrived at the place of our destination. This was 
accordingly done. 

In the month of June, while off the island, the Missionaries 
encountered bad weather; and the Captain informed them he could 
not possibly enter the passage to the east, in order to anchor where 
we wished to go ; he could only go, he said, to the west part ; ta 
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this, therefore, we had to submit, saying, " The will of the Lord 
be done." Thus we were brought to Hihifo, which was, perhaps, 
the very best part of the Friendly Islands we could at that time 
have been brought to. The reigning Chief, Ata, was willing we 
should live under him ; also, that we should have land to build 
upon, and to plant as « garden, &e., &c* 

The land ebosen for tbe MissioD-premiies in 1820, and which 
was readily £>nmttd by At% tbe Chief, was a fine airy spot* The 
first bouse we Hvtd in wbm we landed was a native hut. It was 
without doors, windows, or partitions ; and so low in tbe oaves, 
(like all Bative-built bouses,) that we had to go down apoA our 
knees in Ofdor f» enter it. It was said to be an empty boosoy and it 
would bave been a great eomlbrt bad it been so ; bat we found very 
many unwelcome inmates : sucb as rats, lisards, beetles, ants by 
thousands, ecntipedeSy mosquitoes, and flies in great abundance. 
And this pkee bad to serve for many long weeks as our dwelling- 
house, store, study, chapel, sitting-room, eating-room, as well as 
a place to meet those that came ; and many did come, and stayed 
sadly too long for us very frequently ! Times are altered now, and 
native carpenters are greatly improved, and build good houses ; 
timber, likewise, has been found for building purposes. 

In about three months, the new house was so far advanced, as 
to admit of its being occupied ; and the Missionaries were very 
glad to get into a place they could call their own, on this distant 
shore, and somewhat free from vermin and filth. Accordingly, 
Sunday, October 8th, 1820, public service was performed morning 
and evening in our new house, and thus it was set apart for God ; 
in the front room of which His worship was afterwards performed 
for full two successive years. Besides our own Mission-party,, 
there were present a few European wanderers from their father- 
land; we had, likewise, about fourteen natives at each service, 
who all humbly bowed down to the God of the whole earth, and 
some of these were Chiefs of the highest rank in this land. This 
was to us a jo3rful day. 

The firame of the house was thirty-two feet by sixteen, and twa 
stories high, being equally divided by means of reeds; each 
family had a good square front room with a boarded floor, and one 
upper room ; at the ends and the back were skillians of ten feet 
wide with ground floors, — the front skillian at each end answer- 
ing for a study ; and the back skillian in the house on the right 
hand was opened as a school on the Monday, and many natives 
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assembled to witness this novel thing in the Friendly Islands. A 
school was thus formed, consisting of persons who wished to be 
taught the English language, which was continued until we had 
learned the native tongue, so as to be able to teach them in their 
own language the things of God. 

In Connexion with the house, we had a good front and back 
garden, as well as ground for various out-houses, as a kitchen, 
store, &C., and a good reed fence around the whole, with gates to 
lock; by means of which we could prevent indolent natives from 
intruding themselves upon us whenever they pleased, and thus go 
on with our work of finishing our house, which required time, 
especially as we had to do it ourselves, and to attend to the 
school, and the visiting of the natives at their houses, in order to 
do them good. 

{To be continued,) 



PROTESTANTISM VERSUS POPERY. 

You were told, my young readers, a few months ago, something 
about the Mission-schools in the Mysore country ; how much 
good has been done by them already, and how anxious the 
Heathen people were for Mr. Hardey to begin a large school in the 
city of Mysore for their children. I think you will like to hear 
what a Roman Catholic Bishop, living in Mysore, says about the 
Protestant schools there. The letter was written July, 1853. 
The Bishop says : — 

<< It is of the utmost importance that we should make every 
exertion to establish Catholic institutions, if we would not witness 
the hydra of Protestantism seize upon our youth. Twenty or 
thirty years ago, all the old families descended from European 
families were Catholic. Alas ! at the present time they are 
almost all Protestant. / am fully convinced that it was in the 
Protestant schools that our Catholic children renounced the faith 
of their ancestors.** 

Now, it is very pleasant to hear that the Protestant schools in 
India present such obstacles to Popery ; but we must not relax 
our exertions; for the Papists are making great efforts there. 
About the month of October last, six Priests were sent from 
France to India; and the Bishop of whom I have just been telling 
you, has begun a College, for the education of native youn^ m«w^ 
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that they may become Priests to their countrymen. This is the 
description the Bishop gives of his Institution : — 

^ I have been obliged to establish a college. It is merely a 
room, from fifky to sixty feet long, l)y sixteen broad ; but this 
single apartment has to serve all the pitrposes of a dortnitory, 
refectory, study-room, and even infirmary. At night each stu- 
dent spreads his mat on the floor, and lies down upon it, separated 
from his comrade by a small trunk containing his clothes and 
books. In the morning, seated on the same mat, the Latin stu* 
dent learns his lessons ; the younger pupil, learning to read, takes- 
his place nnder another lowly roof, where he i^rites with his 
finger at first upon sand, and afterwards upon a black-board with 
chalk, and next upon the leaves of the aloe, with a small twig, cut 
in the form of a pen ; and at length he receives a pen and paper, 
and enters the Latin class. At meal-times, the table is soon set 
out ; the students having taken their places in two rows, seated 
on the floor like so many monkeys. A servant, holding a stick 
with a spoon at the end, formed of half a cocoa-nut shell, fills each 
plate with rice and a few vegetables, or portions out peppered 
water. Three or four times a week we give them at dinner a 
little meat, from forty to fifty centimes being all that we can 
aSbid to expend on this article for fourteen or sixteen pupils.. 
lf<Mreover we have to supply them with everything, since they aref- 
gcneraily too poof to provide any thing fot themselves." 

■ 'Howanxious these! Popish Priests'ttre that the people of India 
should embrace the Catholic re&igion ! But what can they teach 
the Heathen, what do they know themselves, of the religion of the 
Bible ? One of their Bishops was taken very ill, and it was feared 
he would die. The Priests were in great distress, and they prayed 
for him ; and who do you think that they prayed to ? I suppose 
you think that they prayed to Qod to spare his life. No such 
thing: I will tell you what the Priest says :—" His LordshipV 
sufferings wfere gradually increasing, and medical aid was declared 
to-be unavailing. Ouk oki.y resource was now to ad- 

imE^S OURSELVES TO TftE IMMACULATE B'EAR'T OP 

Mary: but our Mother appears to desire to piit' an end to the- 
exile of her servant, and call hiin to her. Should ^e become 
orphans, she will doubtless console ns. To -her protection it is I 
feel convinced that I am indebtM ibr the strength that has enabled 
me to endure the fatigues of th^<)mst year.** ' -' - 

How can th^e PHtsts teach the Heathen about repentance 
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iowards God, and faith in our Lord Jesus Christ, hdw can they 
point to the Lamb of God that taketh away the sins of the world, 
when they know nothing of it themselves ? How can the Priest tell 
the poor, distressed, afflicted sinner, that there is hope and help for 
him in J^esus, when all he can do in his own distress is to address 
the immaculate heart of Mary ? 

My dear children, let us double our efforts, that the youth of 
India may be preserved alike from the errors of Popery and Pa- 
ganism. 

THE DOGS AND THE CHILDREN. 

I AM going to tell you a story of a good Missionary who was 
travelling about in Africa trying to bring the poor people to love 
Jesus. 

One day he came to a village, and found that it nearly all 
belonged to a Dutch farmer, who had also a great many slaves. 
Sio the Missionary went to this man's house, and asked him if he 
would let him preach there in the evening ; and the man seemed 
pleased, and promised all should be ready by the time he wished. 

When the evening came, the Missionary went again to the 
farmer's house, and was shown into a large room, where all the 
family were seated, looking very grave. Upon an oak -table were 
two lighted candles and a large family Bible, with six or eight 
clasps to fasten it, but which had been, but very little used. So 
the Missionary sat down, opened the Bible, and found a chapter 
to read, and then he stopped and looked about, as if waiting for 
some one. At last the master asked why he waited. 

" I am waiting for the slaves,'' said the Missionary. 

<< The slaves ! " said the master ; <' surely you do not preach to 
slaves?" 

"Yes, I do," he replied. 

" Then," said the master, "go and preach to the baboons ; go 
and preach to the dogs ; and they will understand what you say 
just as well as the Hottentot slaves. You may just as easily 
bring one to know God as the other." 

,^The Missionary looked upon the farmer with pity and distress, 
and after lifting up his heart in silent prayer to God^ he aaid, 
<< Well, then, if the slaves are not to come in^ I will go on without 
them ; but the text I was going to preach from will not do now, 
I must give you another." 
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There was great silence in the room as the JMissionary turned 
OTer the leares of the large Bible, and, having found the text he 
wanted, he fixed his eyes upon the master of the house and read 
as follows : — '< Yes^ Lord, yet the dogs under the table eat qf the 
ehildren^s crumbs,^* He repeated this twice, and was going to saj 
it again, when the master said, << Don*t read that any more — donU 
read that any more ! let the slaves be called in." 

In a very short time the lower end of the room was filled with 
slaves of all ages ; and as they heard, for the first time, of the dear 
Saviour who died for them, tears rolled down their black cheeks, 
and many a sob showed how deeply the words of the good Mis- 
sionary touched their hearts. — MUsionary Stories for Children, 
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O THAT the Lord's salvation 
Were out of Zion come. 

To heal His ancient nation, 
To lead His outcasts home ! 

How long the holy city 
Shall Heathen feet profane ? 

Return, O Lord, in pity. 
Rebuild her walls again. 

Let fall Thy rod of terror, 
Thy saving grace impart ; 

Roll back the veil of error t 
Release the fetterM heart. 

liet Israel, home returning, 

Her lost Messiah see : 
Give oil of joy for mourning, 

And bind Thy church to Thee. 
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POONAH. 

FooNAH is a city in India, with a population of one hundred 
4ind eleven thousand. It is about one hundred miles from Bom- 
bay, and is situated on an extensive plain, two thousand feet above 
the level of the sea. It is among the best-built cities of Hindoa*> 
tan. The principal street is wide and handsome; and the mixture 
•of rude paintings gives the fronts of the houses a fantastic appear- 
•ance. The streets are named after individuals of the Hindoo 
])antheon ;' so that the history of the principal Hindu deities 
may be learned while traversing the city. 

In 182) a college for the preservation and advancement of 
Hindoo learning was established here. There is also a large 
British chnrch, and a library in the cantonments, for the use of 
the soldiers. 

"GOLD AND THE GOSPEL." 

"Come now, let's go and beg," said a mother to a little boy of 
four years old, who stood with a Christmas Card in one hand, and 
a pencil and little steel purse in the other. 

The little boy had been an ardent lover of Missions, since he 
could understand the word, and was all eagerness to get to bis 
work ; bat he stopped at this summons, looked earnestly in hiH 
mother's fiice for a few seconds, and then said, " Collect mamma, 
not begy when it is for one of God's things.*' Was not the child 
jright ? We do not say a mercantile traveller goes to beg, when 
he calls at the year's end for the payment of his bills ; and would 
any one think of calling the collector of Her Majesty's customs a 
>beggar $ God says, " The silver is Mine^ the gold also is Mine ; '* 
and when we give to His cause, or ask others to give, we are only 
giving to, or receiving for, the King of kings, that which is His 
own. Alas, alas ! how iew seem to understand or believe this 

VOL. XI. D 
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/ruth ! *< I cannot give anything to the Missions this year ; if I 
do, I must go without a new coat.'* And why not, brother ? 
What comparison is there, between you doing without a new coat, 
and. the Heathen doing without the Gospel ? <^ Bring the tithes 
into the store-house,** do the Master's work first, and then if you 
haye what will get a new coat, by all means get it. A lady sat in 
her snug parlour : she had been regaling a select party of friends 
with rich plum cake, she was elegantly dressed, and was enjoying 
the social chat, when a Juvenile Collector was announced: 
*^ Cannot afford anything this year, the times are too hard.** 
Now this was not a mere nominal professor, but one who rejoices 
in the Saviour's love. A widow sat in her clean but humble cot- 
tage, her two little girls stood beside her, on the table lay her 
quarterns income. There were four bright sovereigns, half a 
sovereign, and ten shillings in silver. '' See, my children," she said, 
'^ how good the Lord is : He 4s our Shepherd, we shall not want.' '* 
She then reverently took up the half sovereign, and putting it 
aside she said, << That is God's: may He teach us how to lay it out 
for His glory." She then laid aside five shillings more, << That i» 
for the poor," said she. ^' Now, children, take up that, and put 
it past: that is for our use. May God teach us so to economise 
that we may provide things honest in the sight of all men 1 "^ 
They then knelt down to praise and pray. 

Little readers, which of these did the will of their Father in 
heaven ? Which was the most faithful stewardess ? Which was 
most like Jesus? Which shall wear the brightest crown in 
heaven ? Which shall be your pattern for 1854 ? 

January 20/A. Margaret. 
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Ik the town of Negapatam, Southern India, is a Lazai-housey 
and in it are to be found a number of poor lepers, that disease 
being very common in that country. Though designed princi- 
pally for lepers, other sufferers are not denied admittance, as no 
other Infirmary or Hospital exists there. It is a poor place, con- 
sisting only of a few dark rooms and a thatched verandah ; in 
passing may often be seen a poor sufferer stretched on his mat on 
the verandah, in the agony of death ; yet its Inmates would have 
died by the road-side, without food, medicine, or any eare, but 
for such a provision. 
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As my dear husband had the care of this place, and visited it 
regularly, it was my lot often to accompany him. On one of 
those visits we found a poor girl about twelve years of age : she 
had been picked up sick in the streets of the town, a few days 
previously, and, ha?io|f recovered, was about to be discharged ; 
but there was no home for the poor wanderer, and she must go 
forth to beg her scanty meal by day, and find a shelter where she 
could at night : misery and guilt her only prospect. She was 
very, very ignorant : her name (which means a flower) was all she 
could tell us about herself. Like poor Topsy in Uncle Tom^s 
Cabin, she had no recollection of a father's care, or a mother^s 
tenderness. She loved none, nor did she know that any loved or 
pitied her : but He who clothes the grass of the fields, was not 
unmindful of this wild flower, and your efibrts, dear children, had 
helped to provide an asylum for destitute ones : that your labour 
IS not in vain in the Lord, the sequel will prove. 

I had an orphan school, and into it I resolved to receive Puvorl, 
though not without many fears that her habits would be too bad 
to allow of her intercourse with the other girls. On being taken 
to our house, she seemed greatly alarmed, evidently expecting ill 
treatment, of which, we felt sure, she had been the subject, from 
the terror she manifested for some time, whenever we spoke to 
her ; kindness, however, at length gained her confidence. She was 
told that all that was required of her, was obedience ; and that if 
she would attend to what was told her, she should find with us a 
home and friends. Her general conduct soon became, upon the 
whole, encouraging, though all attempts to teach her letters 
seemed useless ; but in time, this, too, was accomplished, and her 
progress in learning, though slow, became steady. When she had 
been with us about a year, affliction obliged us to leave the sta- 
tion ; and as our successor was a single man, I had to dispose of 
my orphans as I could, there being at that time no other boarding- 
school in the Madras District. Mrs. Oakes, the wife of a Church 
Missionary, kindly consented to take them. The particulars of 
Puvorl's case were made known to her, with the request that 
should she ever receive Christian baptism, her name might be 
Jane. After our removal to the comparatively distant station of 
Bangalore, I heard nothing of Puvorl for near four years, when a 
letter from Mrs. Oakes brought me the pleasing intelligence, that, 
by the blessing of God upon the instruction given, this poor girl 
had not only learned to read the word of God, but had received it 
D 2 
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in the love thereof, had been baptized, and was giving satisfactory 
eYidenee of being a f<^owerof the meek and lowly Jesus ; that 
ahe was abont to be married to a Christian young man in the 
village f and that there was every reason to hope that Jane with- 
her husband would be a real blessing to fhe Heathen population' 
around them. 

Waa ahe net a brand plucked from the burning ? 

£Hz4i Cryer. 

THE PRICE OF A SOUL.* 
The price of a soul ! — What a fearful pretence, 
To reckon its worth, in pounds, shillings, and pence ! 
Could we measure the tears which Immanuel shed, 
And the wrath which was pour*d on His innocent head. 
And the blood-drops which flowed from His hands, feet, and 

side, 
We might tell you, Because for its ransom He died. 

Could we look into heaven, when angels proclaim, 

^* A sinner repenteth ! " and see what a flame 

Of love's holy Incense ascends to the throne. 

We should see how immense was the worth of but one^ 

And should labour and pray with a fervour and zeal. 

Which they only who know its vast value can feel. 

And ah ! could we hear, from the pit of despair. 

The heart-rending shrieks of the prisoners there. 

Which shall ring while eternity's ages shall roll. 

We then might imagine the worth of a soul. 

And should strain every nerve, till all nations shall know 

The price which was paid to redeem them from woe. 

The price of a soul ! only Jesus can tell : 
For it He was humbled with mortals to dwell : 
He bought it. And as He the ransom unfurl'd, 
He said, it would be cheap if exchanged for a world. 
O Jesus, our Master, though worlds we have none. 
Take our a//, if that trifle can rescue but one. 

Margaret, 



* A person has made the calculation how much the conversiot> 
of each soul has cost the Mission-fund. 
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THE FIRST 3IISSION HOUSE BUILT IN TONGA. 
(Continued from page 21.) 

We had many comforts in having a house of our own; 
but, as we had come to commence aggressive warfare upon 
the powers of darkness, we did not expect peace; neither did 
we have it: no! it was on this sacred spot the first great and 
mighty conflicts took place between the truth of God and Satan^s 
lies ; on this spot the God of the Sabbath was proclaimed every 
seventh day, and his day sacredly kept. 

The enemy did indeed rage : his first grand attempt was 
at dividing the Christian warriors, then to set the Chiefs 
in opposition to each other, and to the truth which was now 
being told ; hence, persecution, in various forms, arose ; and sick- 
ness and feebleness assailing one of the party, who had, in conse- 
quence, to remove to the Colony ; the other, being left alone, was 
severely tested on several occasions, but especially in the month 
of November, 1828. The Chief sent three times, in his rage, to 
order the Missionary to quit his house. As it was considered a 
causeless anger, and that it would be wrong to submit to such a 
command, and to leave one^s own house and property, the 
Missionary, instead of complying, went to look the enraged Chief 
in the face ; trusting in that God, who has said, " I will forewarn 
you whom ye shall fear," &c. The lion became a lamb. The 
Chief had said he would have our house. But the God whom we 
serve was able to deliver us ! He did so : the house was secured 
to us ; and, what was more than that, our principles were secured 
to us, and all the inhabitants of the Friendly Islands Vi^%t^^^^&> 
D 3 
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the Missionaries do not fear man, but God. Yes, and the- 
enraged Chief himself, when his rage was over, saw that he was- 
wrong; and ibat, altlMsgli we «fpOMd his idolatry, we loved 
hioBf tnd wtvs not angrf, iSioa^ we wtrs fiim. Our God, he- 
was lokl, nfilftd tills of all His serf ants ; we mest speak the 
trulih, wod be wQUag to die for it, if needful. 

Hm truth ef God ttiumphed at Hihifo, and soiae regularly 
atttttded the serttois here ; and others, owing to the opposition, 
were prevented from openly professing religioDy but worshipped 
Ood privately becaute of die Chkf | oUiers obtained leave to 
reside in small villages, a few miles distent hom the Fort, end to- 
worship God there; and several Chiefs removed to Nukualofa, 
where, with their children and people, uniting with the late King 
Tubou, they worshipped the Lord in peace. 

After about three years, the Hihifo house was left vacant 
which Ata took great care of, during the two years' absence of the 
3Iissionary at Haabai ; he then returned to Tonga, but resided at 
Nukualofa, and occasionally visiting Hihifo. After the death of 
Ata, his brother succeeded him in the office. He did not, how- 
ever, embrace the true religion ; neither did he attempt to hinder 
its spread ; and as his sons and their people had embraced it, 
and were very desirous to have a Missionary, Mr. Rabone was 
appointed there ; and in 1837 re-occupied the house, which was 
then found strong and good. In less than two years it was again 
vacated ; and in 1840 the Heathen party, fearing the house should 
fall into the hands of their enemies in war, which was on the eve 
of breaking out, it was by them taken down, after having stood 
for fourteen years. 

After the war, namely, in 1840, a new Ata being appointed, 
preaching was introduced into the Hihifo Fort ; and in 1841 a 
new Mission-house was erected upon the very spot where the 
former one had stood, and some of the timber of the old one used 
in the new one, as well as the doors and windows, which is 
occupied at the present time by the Rev. T. West. A large 
house in the Fort was used as a chapel for some time^ as well as a 
school ; but, in the year 1843, a large and beautiful chapel was 
opened, which was not half large enough to contain those that 
attended on the occasion — all the inhabitanU of the district having 
turned to the Lord. Hihifo now resounds with the high 
praises of our God. And here we have one of the best Societies 
to be found in all the Islands. John Tkoma»^ 
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IT IS NOT IN VAIN TO OO TO AFRICA TO DIE. 
An American Mis^onarjr and his "wife went to Africa to* 
preach the Oospel to the Heathen. Not long did they labour in 
that unhealthy land : they were seised with sickness, and both of 
them died. They died rejoicing in the love of Christ, in the full* 
hope of seeing each other again in heaven. 

The Alissionary who succeeded them was on a journey through 
the country, and passed a night at a small town on a hill. The 
people, as usual, were called together, and he spoke to them from^ 
** God created man in His own image," telling them of the worth 
of the soul, of its immortality and of a future state, and what had 
been done that we might enjoy a blessed immortality, and why he 
had come to Africa. When he had finished, one of the young 
men, a native who accompanied him, repeated, without any sug^ 
gestion from him, the substance of all he had said, with such 
explanations as he thought necessary. And then, as if to confirm 
it all, he gave »n account of the death of the Missionary, which 
had not been alluded to ; describing to the wondering audience 
how they were not afraid to die, and how confidently they spoke- 
of meeting each other again. Death is a terrible thing to these 
poor Heathen, and they do not like to have it mentioned ; but 
now they were led to look at it in a new light. Such an impres- 
sion was made upon them, that the head man of the village, who^ 
went with them the rest of the journey, repeated the account at 
the village where they stopped the next evening. It will often be 
told to others, and must awaken an interest to know what this 
new doctrine is that can disarm death of its terrors. This will 
cause Missionaries to be welcomed, when the men and women 
shaU be found who shall be ready to serve Christ in that land 
where He has hardly been named. 

The way in which this young man learned of the manner in 
which these devoted Missionaries met death, is also interesting. 
He himself had not seen them in thei^ sickness. But two boys of 
the same tribe witnessed their last interview. It was from their 
report of it that he became acquainted with the circumstances. 

It is not in vain to go to Africa to die. Who can tell what arv 
amount of good will yet be found to have proceeded from that 
brief Missionary life, cut short not so much by death, as by 
victories over death ? 



HOW A LITTLE BOY HELPS WESLEYAN 
MISSIONARIES. 

" And who is this little boy ? " ask the readers of the Ju? c- 
uile Offering. Very few know him, and it does not matter 
much whether he be known or not, if only his laudable efforts in 
behalf of the Wesleyan Mission cause, are so. One, let us hope 
all, of our readers help the Missionaries by collecting a shilling or 
two every Christmas. Another, by taking a collecting Box, and 
keeping it from one anniversary till the return of another, is 
enabled to present yearly a few shillings to the support of the 
cause of Missions. 

Blyth stands on the borders of the German Ocean, and is situate 
in the county of Northumberland. Along the edge of the ocean, 
the sand lies, as indeed it generally does ; and any one can go and 
take away as much as he chooses, for the trouble of carrying it. 
Some do not like to have the trouble, and would rather pay a half- 
penny for a little, if they could have it brought to their own house. 
The father of our little boy, who is a strong friend: of M^'esleyan 
Blethodism, employs a cart and horse in the prosecution of his 
own business; and as his son, though little and young, is 
somewhat clever at managing a horse, he is permitted to have the 
loan of each, and once a week this youthful labourer puts the 
produce of a cart of sand, six pence, seven pence, or more, into a 
Missionary Box, which he has obtained from the Minister of the 
Circuit. In addition to this, he does not fail to present the Box 
to his friends and acquaintances, and he will no doubt have a good 
amount at the close of the Missionary year. 

Little reader, << go thou and do likewise.** " What ! sell sand ! 
I live in the country, and there is no sand in the country fit to 
sell," some one exclaims. I do not say. Sell sand. But follow 
his example. In your peculiar situation embrace every opportu- 
nity presented you of doing good, for a good cause ; of collecting 
money to send the light of the Gospel to the poor, dark, benighted 
Heathen ; and you may thus be the means of saving souls, and 
enhancing the glory of that Redeemer who died " the world to 
Tcdeem." 

Blyth. J, JF?., Jun. 
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WOMEN'S WORK IN ASSYRIA. 

Of the women in Assyria, Mr. Williams says, they were- 
at their work again by three o'clock the next morning. It is as- 
tzae here as Elsewhere, that << women's work is never done." Men- 
are idle hoars together, women seldom or never ; and I have seen^ 
a woman spinning cotton, while carrying a jar of water that would' 
hold two or thiee pails full, and that over a rough slippery road* 



LIFE OF MR LEIGH. 
(Continued from page 18.) 

We left Mr. Leigh last month just arrived at Sydney. 

On landing in Sidney harbour, Mr. Leigh inquired for Mr* 
£ — , and on approaching the residence of that gentleman, found 
him standing in the door. Expecting a hearty reception, he 
walked up to him, and, taking him frankly by the hand, said, << i 
am a Wesleyan Missionary, just arrived from England by the ship- 
*Hebe.'" "Indeed," said Mr. E— , "lam sorry to infornx 
yon that it is now doubtful whether the Governor will allow you 
to remain in the country in that capacity." This news made 
Mr. Leigh very sorry ; for he feared that he had made his long^ 
voyage in vain. The next morning, they called upon the Go- 
vernor to get his leave, if possible, for Mr. Leigh to preach. The 
Governor said to him, « Who sent you here as a Wesleyai* 
Missionary ? " Mr. Leigh replied, " The Committee of the 
Wesleyan Missionary Society.*' The Governor said, "You are 
come to a strange country. If you will take an office under Go« 
vemment, I will find you a situation in which you may become 
rich, and one in which you will be much more comfortable than in 
goiiig about preaching in such a colony as this." After thanking 
the Governor for his generous offer, Mr. Leigh informed him that^ 
having come to New South Wales as a Wesleyan Missionary, he 
oould not act in any other capacity while he remained in the 
conntry. He then briefly stated the objects of his Mission, and 
the means he intended to employ for the attainment of those 
objects. The Governor said, " If those be your objects, they are 
certainly of the first importance, and I cannot but wish you all 
the success you can desire. Call at the Surveyor-General's office^, 
present my compliments, and saj that I wish him to afford you 
every facility in his power in travelling from one township to- 
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another." The day after Mr. Leigh landed, he went with Mr. 
£ — to land his luggage. In looking over the packages, Mr. E — 
observed, ^' It does not appear that you have brought any house- 
hold furniture ; in our application to the Committee, we parti- 
cularly requested them to send furniture for a house. '' O,** said Mr. 
Leigh, << they thought you said furniture for a horse, and I have 
brought an excellent second-hand military saddle and bridle.'* - 
From the indistinctness of the writing, they had been led to sub- 
stitute the word "horse" for "house.*' Having secured the 
protection of the Gavemment, Mr. Leigh began to mature his plans 
for preaching to the colonists. When Mr. Leigh began his Mis- 
sion-work in Sidney, he found there great misery and great 
wickedness. Of one part of Sidney lilr. Leigh says, " If the 
world were searched from end to end, no where could there be 
found such a volume of unutterable woe as is bound up in this 
little spot. As for the juvenile portion of the inhabitants, they 
were growing up in ignorance and profligacy; they were empha- 
tically a seed of evil-doers ; children that were corrupters." Here 
was plenty of work then for a Christian Missionary ; but as Mr. 
Leigh was alone, with limited means, and no patronage, he found 
it necessary to form his establishment in Sidney upon economicjd 
principles. His first chapel was a room which the Wesleyans had 
hired before his arrival ; and here he preached to a congregation 
composed of people of almost every shade of complexion, — ^with 
European emigrants, soldiers, and convicts. The Lord greatly 
blessed his labours. The congregations increased. After some 
time, a piece of laud and several houses were offered for sale, which 
was purchased, and part of it altered into a comfortable residence 
for the Missionary and a Mission-house, for the transaction of 
business. 

The Lord having raised up two or three lay-helpers, Mr. Leigh 
purchased a horse, and began to make excursions into the country. 
A gentleman in Sydney expressed a wish that he would visit a 
friend of his at the settlement of Castlereagh. " I will give you,** 
said he, " a letter of introduction to him : he will be glad to see 
you ; for, like yourself, he is a Staffordshire-man.** Mr. Leigh 
mounted his horse, and reached Castlereagh late in the evening. 
On riding up to the fence enclosing the premises, he observed the 
gentleman standing in the door, " Sir,'* said Mr. Leigh, " I 
have a letter from your friend, Mr. M., of Sydney. He wishes 
jou to allow me, as a Wesleyan Missionary, to preach to your 
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people." The haughty settler replied, " I shall do nothing of 
the kind.** " Perhaps," said Mr. Leigh, " you will be so kind as 
to allow my horse to remain in your yard all night, and permit 
me to sleep in your barn ? I shall pay you whatever you may 
demand for our accommodation." The gentleman repeated, " I will 
do nothing of the kind." " Do you think," inquired Mr. Leigh, 
^^ that any one in the settlement will take me in for the night ? '** 
*^ I think John Lees will,*' said the farmer : ^' he lives about two^ 
miles ofi^ in that direction,** — ^pointing with his finger. 

Mr. Leigh turned his horse, and rode in search of the home« 
stead of John Leea. On arriving at his wood-hut, he knocked 
with the end of his whip at the door, and called out, << Will you 
receive a Wesleyan Missionary ? ** The door opened, and out 
came a little stiff, ruddy lad, who laid hold of the bridle with 
one hand, and the stirrup with the other, and said, << Get off, sir ! 
my father will be glad to see you.** Mr. Leigh dismounted, and 
entered the hut. His astonishment may well be conceived, when* 
he observed a number of persons sitting round a three-legged 
table in the most orderly manner. Directing the attention of the 
stranger to some books that lay on the table, old Lees said, << We 
were just going to have family worship. Perhaps you will have 
no objection to take that duty off my hands." ''Not at al),**" 
said Mr. Leigh ; and, taking up the Bible, opened it on Isaiah 
XXXV. : " The wilderness and the solitary place shall be glad 
for them ; and the desert shall rejoice and blossom as the rose.**' 
Here he was obliged to pause, and allow the tears to flow, 
until he could again command the power of utterance. He 
then proceeded with the second verse : but he could proceed no 
further. Five minutes before, he had felt himself to be a 
sti^iDger in a strange land, in the woods of Australia at a late- 
hour, and without a home : now he was in Bethel. He waS' 
quite overcome; his prayers, offered in broken sentences, 
were the simple expression of humble and adoring gratitude. 
When they rose from their knees, the farmer crossed the floor, 
and, seizing Mr. Leigh*s hand, squeezed it until he felt as if the 
blood were dropping from the points of his fingers. '^ We have* 
been praying for three years,** said Lees, '' that God would send 
us a Missionary ; now that you are come, we are right glad to see 
you. We had not even heard of your arrival in the colony. *** 
After supper they retired to rest, exclaiming, '' We have seen 
strange things to-day." jgt 
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The next morning Mr. Leigh prepared for a long journey through 
the woods. He wished to obtain a guide, but could not succeed 
in hiring one. " If Providence," said Lees, '^ has brought you 
■across the sea to this country to convert men, you may depend 
upon it, you will not be left to perish in the woods of New South 
Wales. You. will have a difficult journey, I tell you ; for the 
bush is very close, and the distance cannot be much less than 
forty miles. I will show you the direction in which the place 
lies to which you are going. Put your trust in God, and make 
<he best of your way to it.*' The Missionary soon found that 
there was no exaggeration in Lees^s statement, either as to the 
length or difficulty of the journey. He carried a good axe, and 
was frequently obliged to alight, and cut a passage for himself 
^nd horse through the closely-compacted underwood. 

While the horse was forchig his head and shoulders through 
a dense coppice that obstructed his progress, he suddenly started, 
and, falling back almost upon his haunches, stood trembling as if 
he would drop upon the ground. Mr. Leigh struck him ; but he 
would not move. He then descended from the saddle, and took 
tiold of the bridle to lead him. Turning his eye to the right, he 
■observed the foliage moving, and heard a rustling noise ; instantly 
4 snake, nine or ten feet long, made his appearance, and 
deliberately crossed in front of Mr. Leigh and his horse, within a 
few feet of the spot where they stood. His bite would have proved 
fatal to either man or horse in a few hours ; but he evinced no 
•disposition to interrupt the travellers. 

Mr. Leigh resumed his journey ; and, shaping his course by 
the descending sun, and marking the trees along the whole line of 
tils progress, for the guidance of others, reached the settlement to 
which he was going at a late hour, and much fatigued. Next 
4day he examined the neighbourhood, and returned to Sydney. 
[To be continued) 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

APRIL, 1854. 

BOOLE'S FOUNTAIN MISSION STATION. 

The tribe of Africans who lived at Hoole*s Fountain were 
fonnerly Heathens ; and their Chief, Africaner, was famous for his 
robberies and murders : he was the terror of the colony, and a 
thousand dollars was offered to any one who would shoot him. 
When the Rev. John Campbell was travelling in that country, 
Africaner was the only man he was afraid to meet ; so cruel 
was he, and so much dreaded by all parties. However, Mr. 
Campbell wrote him a letter, in which he says, that, as the word 
of God taught forgiveness, he would send a Missionary to 
instruct him and his people. So great was the terror of both 
Namaquas and Bushmen at the name of Africaner, that, though 
payment was to be made to the bearer, a long time passed before any 
one could be found to take this letter. At length, however, a person 
engaged to convey it, and it was discovered, some time after, that 
Africaner sent word to Mr. Campbell to say, that he had long 
wished for a Teacher, and should be very glad to have one ; but 
Mr. Campbell never got the letter. When Africaner received no 
answer to his letter from Mr. Campbell, he sent to a Missionary 
Station, asking for a Teacher as soon as possible. One was sent to 
him, and Africaner became a sincere Christian. He said, << I have 
been long enough engaged in the service of the devil ; but now I 
free from his bondage, Jesus has delivered me, Him will I serve.*' 
Africaner continued a steadfast Christian. After some time, the 
Missionary was obliged to leave him, and then Africaner became 
the only Teacher of his people. He, being by grace a humble man, 
8SW it necessary to look constantly to Ood for wisdom : he con • 
tinued to instruct his people till his death. When his death 
approached, he called his people together, and gave them directions 
about their future conduct. ** We are not," said he, "what we 
once were, savages ; but men professing to be taught according t» 
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the Gospel : let us then do accordingly. My former life is stained 
with hlood; but Jesus hath pardoned me: I am going to 
heaven." 

This interesting Station, now occupied by the Wesleyan Mis- 
sionary Society, is situated in Great Namaqualaod, South Africa, 
about six hundred miles from Cape Town. 

Hoole's Fountain is favoured beyond many Stations in South 
Africa, and the surrounding scenery is grand beyond description. 
The temporary chapel and native huts, which form the present 
village, stand on the margin of a river, which, although 
seldom flowing, gives verdure and freshness to the scene. Nu- 
merous kamel-thorn and other trees are seen growing along the 
valley ; beyond which a range of table-mountains rise to a con- 
siderable height, the tops of which are fringed with the beautiful 
koko-tree. By means of a strong and never-failing fountain of 
water, a considerable tract of land enclosed for gardens is watered 
at the proper season of the year ; and thus the natives are able to 
grow Indian com, pumpkins, and a few other simple vegetables. 
But their principal food is the milk of their flocks and herds, 
which graze on the surrounding pasture-land. When the pro- 
posed new residence for the Missionary and other buildings are 
erected, Uoole^s Fountain will be a most beautiful and pictur- 
esque Station. 

When the old Chief Christian Africaner first received the 
Gospel, it is said that three of his brothers also made a profession 
of religion. One of these afterwards fell away, and another was 
shot ; but David, the third, was not only spared, but was also 
faithful to his God, and instrumental in keeping together a few of 
the natives, who were like-minded, in tJL their wanderings. 
Having heard that Christian Missionaries had once more returned 
to the country, David Africaner resolved to return to his original 
home at Hoole*8 Fountain^ where he might serve God in peace. 
In this project he was joined by the few who feared the Lord, 
weary of the marauding life which they had been compelled to 
lead on the borders of Damara-land. 

When David Afticaner and his party reached the neighbour- 
hood of HooIe^s.J^mmtaiu, they wii^ed to tend to the Missionary 
at I>ri8bett.B««ls,«o tdll him they wanted a Christian teacher; but 
they knew not haw to let him know, because the tribe with whom 
be was Hying were their enemies. No one durst venture to 
go as a messenger; neither was there any one in the company 
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who could write a letter which might possihly be oonyeyed to the 
Missionary. At length they resolved upon an expedient, whidi 
may well cause a blush of shame to those who have been overcome 
by trifling difficulties. Although unable to write, David could 
read writing; and, having a letter which he had received many 
years before firom a Dutch farmer, he resolved to teadi himself to 
write for the special purpose of communicating with the Alission- 
ary. What a scene does this little incident present to our view ! 
While the diminished flocks and herds, on which these children 
of the desert depend for subsistence, are grazing on the side of the 
mountain, David Africaner takes his seat, day after day, beneath 
the shade of the kamel-thom tree. There he spreads before him 
a smooth sheep-skin, the well-worn manuscript letter. He traces 
and retraces the imperfectly written characters of the Dutch far- 
mer. The women and children look on witti fear and trembling 
as to the result. At length his efforts at imitation are crowned 
with success ; this humble African having, after repeated failures, 
put together so many words in the Dutch language as were 
necessary to inform the Missionary of their desire for religions 
instruction. 

No sooner did the Missionary receive the note than he 
sent to inform David Africaner, that their enemies of whom 
he was afraid, having received the Gospel, were now men of 
peace; and that he might visit their country, without fear, to 
make the case of his people known. This intelligence was 
received with gratitude and joy; and David immediately set 
out for Nisbett-Bath, where he met with a most afiectionate 
reception both from the Missionary and his people. An ar- 
rangement was made, that the Missionary should visit Hoole's 
Fountain once a month; and David himself was authorised 
to conduct Divine service, and teach the children and young 
people to read the word of God. For many years David thus 
served the Lord and His church, as a Native Teacher and inter- 
preter ; his only earthly reward being the milk and produce of a 
few sheep which the Missionary placed under his care, and a small 
gratuity of three pounds a year from the funds of the Society. 

Both David and Titus Africaner were called to their reward 
many years ago ; but there are still several native ChristianB con- 
nected with their tribe, who are sincerely devoted to the service of 
the Lord. 

M'hen I visited Hoole's Fountain, says Mr. Moister, in the 
Y. 2 
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month of July, 1853, 1 found the people encamped in the .field 
with their cattle ; and the joy which they showed at the airival of 
their Ministers was truly pleasing. Each night during my stay, 
we held an interesting religious service around a large fire in the 
open air, the school-children having collected abundance of wood 
in the course of the day for that purpose. The people listened 
with marked attention to the word preached, and promised to aid 
the Missionary in the erection of a dwelling-house, and other 
labours which are necessary for the permanent establishment of 
the work at this place. 

The first Missionary appointed by Conference to labour among 
this people, is Mr. H. Tindall, the son of a Missionary. 

When Mr. Tindall first went to preach at Hoole's Fountain, 
for want of a suitable place to lodge in, he slept in an old unfur- 
nished room at the end of the chapel ; and the first night he was 
bit by a small but venomous snake, which made him ill for some 
time;:)' but as soon as he had recovered his wonted health, he 
continued his labours with diligence, zeal, and success. In a 
recent letter he says, ^' I am happy to say that my prospects are 
becoming still brighter at Hoole's Fountain. I have just returned 
from spending ten days with the people in the Ames river. I 
had nearly three hundred to the Sabbath services, and upwards of 
a hundred to morning prayers every day. About ninety children 
attended the school daily ; sixteen of whom can read the Dutch 
Testament well, and repeat the whole of the first part of the Con- 
ference Catechism. In singing, also, they excel. I met forty 
members in class, who appear to be sincere in their desires to 
serve the Lord. A gracious influence attends all the services, and 
I trust the good work will extend more and more on this interest- 
ing Station." 



LETTER FROM A NORTH-AMERICAN INDIAN. 

Many of our readers will remember Peter Jacobs. The 
following letter is from an American Indian, who, like Peter 
Jacobs, is the fruit of Missionary labour. The letter was written 
by the Interpreter, for the old man who sends it. 

* See Juvenile Offering for November, 1853, page 129. 
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TO MT CHRISTIAir BROTHERS AMD SISTERS IN ENGLAND. 

I SAY a little. We Indians in this place were once very wicked, 
and I was the principal one who acted as a leader In doing those 
things practised by a class of Indians called Wabanoog (" con- 
jurers "). When I beard of the new religion, I did not like it. I 
said, as giving an advice, " Have nothing to do with it." But when 
I heard for myself, I had a different thought. The word of the 
Great Spirit made me drop my old ways : then the Indians said 
many evil things against me, like this, " You no Indian now. 
You have dropped that which made you to be considered a respect- 
able Indian. You are nothing else now but a dog, a pig." My 
answer was, " I may be considered so ; yet I have high hopes of 
obtaining eternal life." I was instructed by the Interpreter, 
Thomas M*Gee, who is now on this reserve, to pray to the Great 
. Spirit to pardon my sins, to bless me, and make me happy. I 
believed, I prayed, and God in His mercy heard our prayer. I 
then had a great desire that all should be happy. It is now 
more than twenty years since my conversion. The blessing of 
God does me good ; I feel it yet. Now when I pray to the 
Great Spirit, I say, '* Great Father, help those Thy servants on 
the other side of the great lake (Atlantic) who keep Thy word. 
Mjay they continue to send it to the poor. Give them long and 
happy lives, to extend Thy word over the world." 

Several times I have been sick in my body, and on those occa- 
sions God blessed my soul. Willing to die in body, willing to 
remain little longer, I have felt on those occasions happy in 
mind, though poor in body, yet rejoicing in the soul. Few days 
since, I was not able to stir. I was so sick, I thought then I was 
about to die. I asked the Great Spirit to make my soul ready. 
I asked the Great Spirit to spare me if my soul was not ready, 
and to spare me on account of my poor family. While my mind 
was thus engaged, I felt that the Great Spirit was very near, and 
looking at me. I felt so sure, that I spake to my wife, who was 
sitting near me, '' I firmly believe that the Great Spirit is taking 
away my sickness ; " and both of us got happy. Next day I was 
able to stir. 

Now I have told what I was before I was converted, and what 
I enjoy since my conversion. 

I am, with many thanks, 

Peter Salt, 
-•»•■ 

E 3 
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GRATITUDE AMONG THE NATIVES OF NEW- 
ZEALAND. 

TO THE EDITOR OP THE WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFEBING. 

Sir, — Having noticed, in the " Juvenile Offering " that there 
is not a word in the New -Zealand language to express gratitude, 
I hope the readers of it will not think they have no gratitude. 
I know one instance, which, if you think it worth insertion, I 
will give you. 

A poor woman was brought to me very ill shortly after we 
arrived at the Waimate Station. They thought she would die, 
for she could not eat any of their food. Mr. Skevington adminis- 
tered medicine and blisters, &c., and I prepared her food, such as 
she tould. eat, and, by the blessing of God, she soon got better. 
When she got quite well, so grateful was she, and all that family, 
that they brought in about a dozen baskets of potatoes, and 
kumaras, and pumpkins, and a very nice pig, about sixty pounds 
in weight, which she said was for mata (mother) ; indeed, they 
never ceaned to manifest their gratitude, in various ways, up to 
the time I left them. She was, I believe, a true Christian. Her 
name was Caroline Orton. Jatie Skevington. 



LIFE OF MR. LEIGH. 
{Continued Jrom page 36.) 

The next visit Mr. Leigh made was to Paramatta. This town 
was situated at the distance of fifteen miles by land, and eighteen 
by water, from Sydney. This was the second place in the colony 
into which Christianity was introduced. 

The female convicts, amounting to several hundreds, were 
generally quartered at Paramatta. 

Mr. Marsden, the Chaplain, received Mr. Ijeigh at Paramatta 
with great cordiality, and wished him ** God speed ! " The 
Missionary commenced preaching in a private house, but some 
time afterwards obtained the Government school-room, and 
formed a small class of invalided soldiers. 

In one of his journeys, Mr. Leigh was overtaken by a tempest 
while ravelling, one day in harvest, along the side of the Nepean 
River. The rain fell in torrents. Himself and horse seemed to 
be wrapped in sheets of lightning, and the wind blew a hurricane. 
He at last came within sight of a hut, and diverged from his path 
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to seek shelter. As he approached it, he saw a tall ruffianly- 
looking man and a female emerging from the bush. The man 
called out to him, with strong Irish accent, " Get into the cabin, 
Sir, and take your horse with you.*' These persons were the 
settler and his wife. The storm had driven them from the 
harvest-field ; and, in returning home, the female had brought 
with her a sheaf of barley, which she carried on her head. On 
coming up to Mr. Leigh, the man took hold of the bridle, and 
pulled the horse into the hut. When they all got in, the cabin 
was fulL While the man was getting up the fire, his wife was 
rubbing the barley out of the straw in her apron. She then 
sifted it on the toble, put it into a frying-pan, and dried it well 
over the fire. Taking a little hand-mill, she ground it, made 
it into dough, and baked it in the frying-pan. The fire being 
now at liberty, she put-on an old saucepan with some water, put 
some tea into the water, with three eggs, and boiled them 
all together. Taking the eggs out, and pouring the water from 
the tea-leaves, she placed the whole upon the table, observing, 
'^ You see, Sir, we live in a very homely way here : but you are 
very welcome." In the mean time the horse was served with a 
small portion of the barley. Mr. Leigh took one egg without 
hesitation, the second with a degree of reluctance, and nothing 
but the importunity of his hostess could have induced him to 
take the third. The man went out, and gathered a bundle of 
grass for the horse ; and while it was eating it, the Missionary 
spoke kindly and earnestly to them about the necessity of prepar- 
ing to meet God. They would not let him go, until he had 
given them a promise that he would visit them again, when he 
should come into that part of the country. He was frequently 
obliged to place himself wholly in the hands of this class of 
settlers, in lonely situations, where robbery and murder might 
have been perpetrated with impunity ; and he met with nothing 
but uniform kindness and hospitality. 

When Mr. Leigh had traversed the most important and 
populous districts in the colony, he made arrangements for 
supplying them with regular services at convenient intervals. 

So soon as the sphere of his labours had assumed a definite 
shape, he made the following communication to the Committee : — 

«I have just, returned from my eighth tour through the 
diflTercnt colonial setdements. My Circuit extends one hundred 
and fifty miles, which distance I travel in ten days. I have 
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iouxtttea. preaching stations, and faafe formed six classesji^^hree^ 
in Sydaey, one at Panunatta, one at Windsor, and one at Castle- 
icagb. We have established four Sunday-schools, which are In a 
satisfactory state. When I go into the country on the Sunday, I 
preach at ten o'clock in the morning ; dine, ride seven miles, and 
preach at two ; ride six miles, and preach at five ; from thence I 
ride six miles more, and preach at seven in the evening. My 
constitution, I fear, will not long stand so much exertion in the 
heat of the day. But what can I do ? The sight of the people 
flocking to the house of God, some with chairs, and others with 
stools on their shoulders, to sit upon, urges me to persevere ; and,, 
while I am praying and weeping for their salvation, I forget my 
fatigue. A poor roan walked fourteen miles the other day to 
converse with me about his soul. We want chapels at several 
places, and more Alissionaries. The state of society here is 
awful. With regard to myself, I desire to live every moment to- 
God, and to die in the Missionary field.** 

A gentleman, Mr. Gyles, wished Mr. Leigh to go with him 
into the country to visit a person he wished to see. Getting the 
best information they could respecting the settlement in which he 
resided, they set out on their journey. Having crossed the Lane 
Cove, an arm of the sea, they soon entered the woods. Here the 
coppice was so dense, that their progress was not only slow, but la- 
borious. Night came on, with heavy rain. They were both satisfied 
that they had lost their way. Having taken no provision with them, 
they became both hungry and faint. As the night advanced, the 
dark clouds that surrounded them began to break, and the moon 
gradually rose upon them with Australian splendour. About 
midnight they came to two lai^ trees that had been blown down, 
and obstructed their progress. Leaning against the trees, they 
consulted together as to what was best to be done. In such cir- 
cumstances, they knew that it would be dangerous to go to sleep ; 
for, if there were no snakes in that particular locality, they must 
sleep at a great risk in their wet clothes. It was agreed,. 
Aat one of them should rest upon one of the trees, while the 
other stood by and watched. Mr. Gyles, having stretched him^ 
adf upon the tree for a short time, got up cold and stiff; and while 
Mr. Leigh was taking his place, he hend a sound like the barking 
of a dog. He exclaimed, « Liit me up, Mr. Gyles.** « Why,** 
Mdd Gyles, « what is the matter ? " ^ I have heard,** he replied, 
^*the bark of a dog. Let us shout as kntd as we can ; for, if he be 
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a domestic dog, he wiU bark again; but if he be a native dog, he 
wiU not." They both shouted, and the barking of the dog was 
distinctly heard. They continued to shout, and thus kept the dog 
in a state of irritation, foUowing, at the same time, in the directio^ 
of the sound, until they arrived at a fence. "Now let us get 
over," said Mr. Leigh; "for I am sure there is a homestead in 
the neighbourhood." Laying hold of the fence, and raising them- 
selves up to get over, they observed five men on the other side, 
with their muskets leveUed. The men called out, « If you advance 
mother step, we will fire into you." A momentary pause ensued ; 
-after which, Mr. Leigh, 
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who was a stranger to fear, 
threw himself over the 
fence, and was instantly 
collared by the men. One 
of them turned his head 
xound to the moon, and 
looking into his face, cried 
out, " What ! is this Mis- 
sionary Leigh ? " Mr. 
Leigh, knowing his voice, 
replied, " It is, Mr. Mat- 
thews." « Thank God," 
*aid Mr. Matthews, " we 
have not shot you ! Come in, come in, and I will give you our 
reasons for acting as we have done. We fully intended to have 
shot you." 

What from the want of food, the severity of the night, and the 
fatigue of the journey, they were scarcely able to walk. 31 r. 
Matthews conducted them to the house, which they had been seek- 
ing all day ; and, while the servants were preparing refreshments, 
the travellers were wrapped up in warm blankets, and put to bed. 
By the morning they were much refreshed, and able to join the 
family at the breakfast-table. Mr. 3Iatthews then stated, that 
yesterday, being St. Patrick*s day, his people resolved to have a 
spree in the evening ; that their hilarity was interrupted by the 
barking of the watch-dog; that on sending out the servants to 
ascertain the cause of the barking of the dog, they returned 
to say, that they heard several voices in the woods, and that 
they were approaching our residence. " We instantly con- 
cluded," said Mr. Matthews, " that a body of bushrangers was 
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eomiDg upon us; and, not knowing their number, five of us- 
loaded our muskets, and came out, determined to shoot them in< 
defence of ourselves and property. Your making a stand, tbongfa- 
it was but for a moment, saved you." 

{To be continued,) 



CONVERSION AND BAPTISM OF HEATHEN GIRLa 
IN INDIA. 

I HAVE very pleasing news to tell you of the baptism of some- 
of the girls who have been educated in the Mission schools in 
Ceylon and Madras. 
Mrs. Griffith says: — 

On the last Sabbath of October two of the senior girls of the 
boarding school were baptized by Mr. Griffith. They are very 
interesting characters; and were sincere worshippers of idols. 
Since the truths of the Gospel have won their hearts, the change 
in their whole conduct hat been most decided. 

In my Bible classes I ftequently spoke of the advantages of 
serving the living God, and the folly of expecting any aid or 
blessing from idols which most people might model. Seldom did 
I dismiss the dan without asking these girls if my words were 
not true. It w«s evident they could not deny my statements ; but 
they would not acknowledge them, and for several months they 
made no reply to my appeals. At length, however, my instruc- 
tions have been rewarded by their baptism and conversion. 

One has been named Ann Tutton, and the other Sarah Holland, 
after two valued friends in Bristol. I requested the girls to write 
down their reasons for forsaking Heathenism and embradng 
Christianity. I send you the questions and answers written by 
themselves. They were written in Tamul, and translated into Eng- 
lish by Mr. P. Joseph, who was educated at the expense of the 
Wesleyan Mission, and connected with it for the last twenty years. 

QUESTIONS, AND ANSWERS COMPOSED BT ANN TUTTON. 

Q. Why do you wish to forsake Heathenism ? 
A. Nothing is gained by idol worship, therefore I fbrsake it. 
Q, Why do you wish to become Christian ? 
A. Because God is able to pardon my sins, to sanctify my 
heart, and to admit me into heaven. 
Q. Why do you wish to be baptized ? 
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A. As a sign whereby that I am received into the church of 
Christ, and also as it is His commandment. 

Q. Will baptism save you ? 

A. If I have faith in God and will obey His commandments^ 
He will save me. 

Q. How do you expect salvation ? 

A. If I believe through the medium of Christ and trust in 
Him, I shall be saved. 

41UESTIONS, AND ANSWERS COMPOSED BY SARAH HOLLAND. 

Q. Why do you wish to forsake Heathenism ? 

A. I forsake it because I think that the idols cannot save me. 

Q. Why do you wish to become a Christian ? 

A. Because I think that God will pardon our sins, and grant 
His Holy Spirit, and receive me into His kingdom. 

Q. Why do you wish to be baptized ? 

A. Because I wish to be joined to the church of God from 
Heathenish darkness, and to keep His commandments. 

Q. Will baptism save you ? 

A. If I repent of my sins with all my heart, and ask of God, I 
shall be saved 

Q. How do you expect salvation ? 

A. By the medium of Christ, who will forgive my sins, and 
strengthen me by His Spirit. 

Since the bi^tism of the two boarders, a girl from the day- 
school has been baptized. Martha Edmondson is her name, after 
a daughter of the Rev. J. Edmondson. She promises to be a 
<;onsistent Christian. 

Mrs. Roberts, in a letter from Madras, says :— " Five more of 
our school-girls were baptized the Sabbath before last ; (Decem- 
ber ;) they were to have been baptized by Mr. Hardey, but he wa» 
too ill. Three of them were named after Mrs. Hardey's three 
little daughters ; two of them enjoy religion, — the others are in a 
very hopeful state. The removal of Mrs. Hardey, whose efforts 
have been so greatly blessed to the school, is indeed a very 
mysterious Providence. One of our Christian girls was married 
on Wednesday last, to Colond Felixes ooAchman ; a man d good 
character. I do hofpe they wiU mutually serve the Lord. She is a 
^ood girl, and has for some time made herself useful in the scfaooL** 
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A CRY O'ER THE WATERS. 



A ciiY o'er the waters ! 

A perishing wail ! 
From earth's darkest quarters 

'T is boiDe on each gale. 
O ! list to its pleading — 

*^ Help, help, ere we die ! 
Our brief sands are speeding. 

To save us, O fly ! " 

Dark Africa, groaning 

With guilt and despair, 
Ssnds forth with sad moaning 

The heart-piercing prayer ; 
F^om the thousand isles lying. 

Like gems on the wave. 
Hear it mournfully sighing, 

" O hasten to save ! " 

And hark ! how 't is swelling 

In woman's soft tones, 
From the hapless ones dwelling 

In Asia's sad homes ; — 
O ! wives, mothers, daughters, 

In Christian homes, hear 
This cry o'er the waters, 

That comes to your ear. 



And Europe is sounding 

The same earnest strain ; 
From forest-clad mountain, 

And vine-covered plain, — 
From lands where the terror 

Of Rome long has sway'd. 
Now waking from error, 

They call for our aid. 

Disciple of Jesus ! 

Turn not from this cry ; 
What have you so precious 

That you would deny ? 
O ! send o'er the waters 

Your silver and gold ; 
Your sons, too, and daughter* 

You may not withhold. 

And young men, why loiter ? 

. The labourers are few ; 
This cry o'er the water 

Sounds loudest to you. 
O I haste the glad tiding 

Of Jesus to bear, 
The lost and the dying 

To save from despair. 



Constantinople, 



M. G. B, 



From the Journal of Missions. 
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A STORY FROM THE HINDOO MYTHOLOGY. 

A Bbahmik was once talking to a King, about the god 
Vishnu. The King said, he did not believe^ in the existence of 
Vishu. . The Brahmin said, the god Vishnu was everywhere, 
and in every thing. They were standing by a stone pillar, and 
the King pointing to it, said, « Is he in that pillar.*' << Yes," 
replied the Brahmin, " he is.'* The King struck the pillar with 
a club he had in his hand ; upon which, the pillar opened, and 
from the cleft proceeded Vishnu, who destroyed the unbelieving 
King. 

This is one of the many stories with which the Brahmins in 
India delude the Heathen worshippers ; and the picture has been 
drawn by the . Hindoos to represent it. Many of- them believe 
these stories ; but there are a great number who are getting ashamed 
of them : the young people, especially, who are educated in the 
schools estabished by the English see the folly abd wickedness of 
Heathenism. Let us pray that they may all be led to cast away 
the eriors of Heathenism, and embrace the religion of the Bible. 

TROPHIES FROM THE MISSION FIELD. 

^* Be instant in season, and out of season." 

NoBODT likes to be forgotten. I knew a little girl who used 
to weep in the dark night, because she thought of the time when 
the would be covered up in the cold grave, and be forgotten ; 
and a little boy, too, who returned weeping from the laying of a 
foundation stone, because the big stone would be buried up, and 
never seen more. We all know who was so anxious to be 
remembered, that he built his monument in hit life-time; a 
monument which his wicked conduct turned into a monument of 
p 
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shame. Absalom is not alone in this work ; what, if I tell you, 
You are each busy building a monument, which shall stand longer 
than Absalom's pillar ! Some day, nobody will know the spot 
where Absalom's pillar stood ; but it will never be forgotten 
that he raised an army, and hunted his good father from his 
throne, and tried to kill him. So, though many of you may 
have no stone monuments, your words and actions, and even 
your looks, are writing inscriptions on the memories and hearts 
around you, which will never rub out, no, not to all eternity, for 
the tablets on which you are writing them are immortal. Mission- 
aries have all such monuments. Dr. Coke, and John Baxter, and 
Mr. Hyde, and Mr. Whitehouse, and many others now in heaven 
with their Master, have left noble monuments behind them, all 
hung round with trophies from the enemies' camp. 

I am going to show you a trophy to-day, from a lady's monu- 
ment. She was a Missionary's wife ; and O, what different in- 
scriptions are on her monument ! We need not stop to read them ; 
but, one thing I know, many trophies are hung there which shall 
deck the Saviour's brow in the day when He maketh up His 
jewels. But for my story, which I had again and again, from the 
lips of its subject. Mrs. O — was a lady who had moved in the 
highest circles of West-Indian society, married in early life to 
ft rich merchant in Antigua. She spent her life in a constant whirl 
of folly and gaiety. She thought as little of her soul, as if she had 
not had one. Admired and loved, she was satisfied with present 
enjoyment, and thought not of the future. The dark day came ; 
her husband, after years of affliction, was cut off in the prime of 
life ; but though she watched with him all through his dark night 
of pain and suffering, she was still a thoughtless sinner, without 
God, and almost without anxiety about eternity. She removed to 
another island, and accepted an offer of marriage from a Roman 
Catholic gentleman. They occupied a large handsome house, on 
the side of a sloping hill, with a verandah in front, and a large 
garden at the btock of the house. It Uras some years after her 
marriftge to thiis gentlemftn, ihat Mr. and Mrs. French, a Mission- 
vty iind his wifb, wiete Teturning ttotn an afternoon's waft ; they 
-wereneaaplyopposite Mr. O.'s house, m^en they were overtaken 
by a heavy shower. Ntow, In England when it rains, we have 
first (he doud, thtti-tbte dtinle, mnd before the big drops eeme, we 
can g6t to a iHeiid's botase to bbrrow an umbrella. But, in 
•the West Indiei, the »un will be shitting in an unclouded sky. 
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and, in less time than I can write it, a cloud appears, and down 
comes the teeming shower, as if poured from a watering pan, and 
woe *s me for you, if you are not dose to a house. Mr. and Mrs. 
French took shelter on the verandah, and were politely asked in by 
Mr. G — . Mrs. O — was reclining on a sofa, and Mrs. French 
seated herself beside her. While the gentlemen were engaged in 
conversation at the other side of the room, she said in a low earnest 
tone, '^ My friend, you seem delicate : have you ever thought of the 
judgment-day ? Are you making any preparation for eternity ? 
Is your soul safe ? Do you know Jesus Christ as your Saviour ? 
Do you read your Bible ? Do you pray ? " Mrs. Q — had never 
been accustomed to such questions : she thought Mrs. French a 
very impudent woman ; yet there was something in her manner so 
earnest and so loving, that she could not resent it. She said, 
** Yes, I read my Bible sometimes.** " But I fear, my dear, you are 
not in earnest when you read it ; are you ? Don*t be offended with 
me. You have a precious soul which must be happy or mise- 
rable to all eternity. Jesus died to redeem it, and He waits 
to save it. O my friend, it is high time you began to care 
for it: promise me that you will begin to-nighf, that you will 
earnestly pray to God to show you its value ; will you promise ? " 
With a faltering voice, half to get rid of her importunity, 
Mrs. G — said, " Yes." " Well, remember you have promised, 
God has heard you." The rain was soon over ; but Mrs. French's 
interest once awaked, was not easily hushed. She remembered the 
promise too, and went home to wrestle in earnest prayer for her who 
was that night to begin to pray for herself. Every body said, 
when Mrs. French got her foot into a house, she never left it till 
she gained a soul from it, or was driven away. So it was with 
Mrs. G — . She went almost daily, had the happiness of seeing 
her deeply convinced of sin, weeping at the foot of the cross, and 
then led to see in Him a Saviour, able to save to the uttermost. 
3ir. G — did all he could to drive Mrs.. French from his house, but 
in vain. She would smile and say, " O Mr. G — , I cannot keep 
away : you need not try to affront me, for I won't be aflVonted. I 
have a pair of large pockets, and I'll put all your insults in them." 
3Irs. G — endured much persecution ; but she kept on her way, 
and before her husband's death, she had reason to hope, that he, 
too, was a believer in Jesus. For many years she was a bright 
consistent Christian, and died in the full triumph of faith. 
December y 1853. McwgareU 
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CEYLON MISSION AND SCHOOLS. 

Mr. Robtksov, who was a Missionary in Ceylon for some 
years, has told some interesting stories about the children in that 
country, which I think you would like to hear. He says that when 
the Missionaries first went to Ceylon, and asked the people to 
send their children to them to school, the parents could not think 
what the Missionaries wanted them for. Some thought that they 
were to be reared as slaves, others thought they intended to make 
them soldiers, others again fancied that their object was to send 
them from their homes to the interior of the island, and many 
concluded that they were to be transported to some foreign coun- 
try. It appeared incredible to them, that men of another nation 
had travelled thousands of miles to receive, support, and educate 
the children of persons whom they had never seen, and this from 
motives of pure benevolence. At last, however, six little boys 
were intrusted by their parents to the Missionaries. Great diffi- 
culties had to be overcome, even when the people found that their 
children were not to be reduced to slavery, not to be trained as 
men of war, not to be transported to a foreign land. When the 
Batticaloa school was established, the parents would not allow 
their children to take their food on the Missionary premises, and 
accommodation for that purpose was provided for them on a piece 
of land belonging to the Heathen. More than a year passed 
away before the Missionaries ventured to take this establishment 
within their own enclosure, and then several of the students 
rolled up their mats, took their books, and hastily departed. 
Most of them, however, after their friends had had time for con- 
sideration, very thankfully returned. 

Other difficulties had to be surmounted. There were several 
excellent wells, and an ample supply of water for the whole 
district. But the children would not drink it. They whis- 
pered that, as these wells had been used by persons connected 
with the Mission-school, the water they contained could not 
be pure enough for Tamuls of good caste. They were seen, 
with uplifted eyebrows and long faces, grouped together in 
council. At length one of them, somewhat brighter than the 
rest, hit on a plan of which they all approved. It was 
decided, that they should draw every drop of water from the 
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wells, and give them a thorongh cileangiiig. The buckets 
went up and down Yeiy fast; bat, after diey had worked all 
day, the wells were nearly as full as ever. It being then the 
rainy season, the wells were not to be emptied in a hurry. 
They then reconsidered the matter, and, at last, came to the 
conclusion that, as much water having been drawn from the 
wells as they contained at the commencement of their labours, 
there could be no doubt that the spring now issued purely. 

When the Missionaries went to Ceylon, there were not 
more than three or four purely Tamul women who knew the 
Tamul alphabet. Reading and writing were considered unbe- 
coming and dangerous accomplishments in a female. When the 
proposal was made by the American Missionaries to educate a 
few little girls, the answer always was, " It it not our cus- 
tom.'* The few women in the service of the Mission, who at last 
did intrust their daughters to the Missionaries, endured severe 
reproach and persecution : the children themselves, although so 
young, were half ashamed of their situation. One day, when the 
head-man of a district was present at the Mission-house to see a 
deed executed, he expected to see a little girl affix her mark, and 
some one write her name opposite thereto ; but, to his great sur- 
prise, the girl wrote her own name in full. *^ Well," exclaimed 
the head-man, <' I never saw such a thing before. This is very 
good. I will now send my own child to read and write.'' He 
did so, and several other persons followed his example. 

There is a great improvement in the children who are brought 
up in the Mission-schools. They are modest in their attire, and 
intellect beams from their dark eyes. Their presence has im- 
proved the rudest hamlet, and civilized the roughest villages. 
Satisfied with the way in which they have been brought up, they 
have no disposition to embrace idolatry. They glorify the Cross 
of our Redeemer. They adorn the walks of lifi?, they enlighten 
the valley of death. The children are sometimes found holding 
voluntary meetings for prayer, and for reading the Scriptures. 
The American Missions have found it necessary to build a row 
of twelve small rooms, in order that the girls may exercise their 
devotion, and worship Ood in private. They have known young* 
persons rejoice, when suffering from bodily afflictioti, in the 
exercise of the religious knowledge which they have received in 
the Wesley an institution. Hundreds, when the Bible is read and 
expounded, and the Gospel unfolded, trust in Jesus. Their eyes 
r 3 
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are opened to behold the glory of Christianitj, and they become 
steadily attached to our soul-saving religion. 

Next month we will give you a letter written by a native of 
Ceylon, who is a Christian ; and you will see what he thinks 
about the education of girls in Ceylon. 



GIVE ME TO DRINK. 

* Give me to drink. " And who, and what, art thou 
That askest a drink of me, a child of earth ? 
O wondrous Suppliant I Yes, I know Thee now, 
Though once a stranger to Thy matchless worth. 

Give Thee to drink ! Yes, had I seen Thee here 

Athirst and weary, seated on the well, 
O how my heart had throbbM Thine heart to cheer. 

This feeble tongue, it hath no words to tell ! 

But, Jesus, say — what would^st Thou have me do. 
To prove the love I then would fain have show'd ? — 

<< I have a little band, a faithful few. 

Pilgrims and strangers on their homeward road. 

'* When'er you see them weary on the way, 
Athirst or fainting, — then remember me ! 

Think then thou hear est ue, the Master, say, 
* Give me to drink.' This boon I crave of thee. 

<^ And O I when thou shalt sit with me, beside 
The river of life's water, cool and clear; 

The same which issued from my wounded side. 
When in death's agony X thirsted here, 

'< I will give thee to drink. O ! such a draught 
Of life and love, from my unbounded store. 

As no poor thirsting spirit ever quaflTd ; 

When thou shalt drink with me, and thirst no more." 
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LIFE OF MR. LEIGH. 
{Continued from page 46.) 

Mb. Leigh continued his labours in Sydney ; but while he 
seemed to others to rejoice as a strong man to run a race, he had 
become the subject of deep emotion and of much suffering. He 
had been two years in the colony without receiving a single letter 
from England. He says, " I go to the Post-Office on the arrival 
of the mail full of expectation, and return disappointed and 
grieved." It was not an unusual thing at that time, during the 
war, for letters to be often delayed. The Missionaries of another 
Society were once seven years without hearing from their official 
directors. 

The long rides which Mr. Leigh was obliged to take in the 
heat of the day ; his having frequently to lie down at night upon 
the ground, with his great-coat for his only covering, and his saddle- 
bags for his pillow ; reduced him to a state of extreme weakness. 
The Rev. Samuel Marsden, having heard of the state of his health, 
sent for him, and urged him to take a voyage to sea. He wished 
him to go to New-Zealand, and offered to give him a free passage 
in a ship he was sending there with stores to some settlers, who 
had been living some time there. Though the New-Zealanders 
were a cruel, fierce people, they had been kind to these settlers. 
Duaterra, a New-Zealand Chief, had lived with Mr. Marsden 
for nearly three years ; and for the love he bore to Mr. Marsden, 
Duaterra promised to protect the settlers. After consulting with 
his friends, Mr. Leigh accepted Mr. Marsden*s offer, and embarked 
for New-Zealand. The distance was fourteen hundred miles; 
but the weather was tempestuous^ and the ship a bad sailer, so 
they were twice the usual time upon the ocean. The settlers 
jeceived him, as he expected they would, like Christian men. 

On the second Sunday after his arrival in New-Zealand, he went 
out in the afternoon to a village not far from the settlement. As he 
entered it, he was shocked to see twelve heads of men, neatly 
arranged on the right-hand side of the path. They were beautifully 
tattooed, and presented a calm and placid aspect. Mr. Leigh sent 
for the Chief, and said to him, '< I did not expect to witness so 
revolting a spectacle in your village. Why have you placed those 
heads in such a situation ?" He replied, "Because I expected 
jou to buy them ?" " Buy them ! " said Mr. Leigh, <' I buy 
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bpars, pigs, and flax, but not the heads of men.*' On returning 
through the same village in the evening, he perceived that the 
heads had been removed. On meeting the Chief, he inquired 
why he had removed the heads. ^< Because," he observed, <' you 
did not like to see them, and wished that you might not see any 
more. But the Captain of the next ship will, most likdy, pur- 
chase them." 

Coming to a hut, much superior in appearance to those around 
it, Mr. Leigh crouched down ; and, on looking in, discovered a 
living child lying naked, between two large stones. He crept in 
on his hands and knees, the entrance being very low, and^ wrap- 
ping the infant in his pocket-handkerchief, brought it out. Seve- 
ral persons, having observed him, raised the cry, ''The white 
man has gone into the Queen^s hut ! " The people were soon in 
motion ; and the Queen herself arriving asked what business he 
had there. Holding up the child, he said, ^ I went in to save 
the life of this infant. Why was it left alone naked, and 
upon the floor of the hut?" The Queen replied, <'I have 
been planting potatoes, and could not attend to it." He then 
went into the plantations, and told the natives who were working, 
that they should rest on the Lord*s day. They declared that their 
gods were good for nothing : they did not give them a Sabbath. 
** They said, Work, work, until they were sick, sick, and then 
they said Work, work, until they were sick dead,** 

Mr. Leigh*s afiable manner with the natives secured their con- 
fidence and esteem. He visited many of the villages, and asked 
the people if they were willing to receive instruction. They 
generally answered that they were ; and told him that if the white 
Teachers would come regularly, they would stay at home them- 
selves, and bring their children to be Uught. 

Having witnessed, with much satisfaction, the improved zeal 
and usefulness of his lay-brethren, Mr. Leigh felt persuaded that 
he might leave the work in their own hands, and return to New 
South Wales. 

On landing at Sydney, his first concern was to know how the 
affairs of the Mission had been conducted during his absence ; 
and he was glad to hear that the cause of religion had been 
making a steady progress. The work in New South Wales 
greatly increased and flourished ; but in the midst of all this 
prosperity, Mr. Leigh's health was so bad, that the Physician 
thought that nothing but a long voyage would save his life, 
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and it wm resolved that he should come to England. He 
took an affectionate leave of his friends, and went on board 
ship; he sailed by way of Cape.Hom, and landed at Ports- 
mouth in improved health. A fter a short stay in Portsmouth, 
Mr. Leigh travelled by coach to I^ondon, where he was 
kindly received, by the Rev. Joseph Taylor, at the Mission- 
House, Hatton-Garden. The unwearied attention of Mr. and 
Mrs. Taylor, and the superior medical treatment under which he 
was placed, produced a sudden and remarkable change in the 
state of his health. As soon as he conveniently could, he met 
the Secretaries, the Rev. Messrs. Bunting, Taylor, and Watson. 
After going fully into the temporal and spiritual aiTairs of the 
South-Sea Mission, he urged the necessity of extending the work 
in Australia, and attempting the establishment of new Missions 
in New-Zealand and the Friendly Islands: "I am prepared," 
said he, *' to take the one, and Brother Lawry the other, of those 
untried fields of labour." "Sir," said Mr. Taylor, "what are 
you talking about ? with a debt «f £10,000, we are not in a 
condition either to enlarge the old, or undertake the establish- 
ment of new. Missions." 

Mr. lieigh, who felt as if he could not live unless he were per- 
mitted to go to New-Zealand, continued ia earnest prayer that 
God would clear away all obstructions, and carry him back again 
to that country. This subject filled his mind day and night. 
One morning as he lay in bed, reflecting on the enterprise on 
which his heart was set, and the impossibility of dealing with 
the £10,000, it occurred to him, in a moment, that it was not 
money that he wanted ; but that if he could obtain articles to be 
used in barter, they would do instead of money. 

Mr. Leigh proposed to the Secretaries that he might be allowed 
to beg of the friends for goods instead of money. Leave was 
granted ; he visited several towns for this purpose, and soon had 
so many things given him, that Mr. Taylor scarcely knew where 
to store them. 

Mr. Holy presented one hundred dozen of knives and forks. 
The firm of Newton and Chambers, of Thomcliffe, contributed 
goods valued at £100, consisting of grates, pots, kettles, and 
sundries. One lady sent him one hundred wedding-rings. From 
Manchester he received prints, calicoes, wearing apparel, and 
curiosities, some of which were above one hundred years old. 
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valued altogetber at £500. Having stated his case to the people 
of Birmingham, he was soon surrounded with innumerable arti- 
cles in copper, iron, and brass, saws of all kinds, axes, plns^ 
buttons, and fish-hooks. Liverpool furnished a large assortment 
of wearing apparel for men, women, and children. Captain 
Irving, of Bristol, provided a large tent, which was found very 
serviceable in New-Zealand ; while other friends there contri- 
buted, in various ways, in furtherance of an object that excited an 
interest as deep as it was general. 

Before Mr. Leigh left England, he married a lady of the name 
of Clewes. He had been intimately acquainted with her in early 
life. She was a person of good sense, deep piety, ardent zeal, 
and great courage. In no circumstances, either by sea or land, 
amongst the civilized or savage, did she seem to be the subject of 
fear. When surrounded by tribes of armed cannibals, who waited 
only for a signal from their leader to transfix her with their speans 
she always appeared calm, firm, and self-possessed. To Mr. 
Leigh she was an invaluable companion. 

After a sojourn in his native land of little morie than eight 
months, he sailed from Gravesend, in the ship << Brixton,*' Aprfl 
28th, 1821, to resume his duties in the South Seas. He stayed 
a short time in Sydney, and then sailed for New-Zealand, 
December 3l8t, 1821. 

After an agreeable voyage. It was announced, from the mast- 
head, that New- Zealand was rising to view. « When I stepped 
upon the deck," said Mr. Leigh, <<and looked towards the shore, 
and then at my wife, and reflected upon the probable consequence 
of our landing, I felt as if divested of all spiritual strength. We 
were running in upon a nation of ferocious and bloodthirsty Hea- 
thens, where there was no power to protect, and while the ooontry 
was convulsed by war. Never shall I forget the agony of mind I 
endured, until reflection biought me to feel that I was surrounded 
by the Divine perfections, and that an hair could not fall frooa onr 
heads without the concurrence of God.'* 

They sailed into the Bay of Islands on the 22d of February, 
1822. Those natives who had before known Mr. Leigh 
hastened to bid him welcome, which they did by rubbing notes 
and shedding a profusion of tears. 8o many people mbbed 
noses with him, that the skin was entirely rubbed firom the 
point of his nose : they shouted, *' Glad, very glad, to see th« 
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white Teacher !'• They examined Mrs. Leigh's dress with a 
troublesome minuteness, and inquired why she had left her picka- 
ninies on board the ship. Being informed that she had no child* 
ren, they tossed their heads indignantly, and said, ** Then she be 
no good : the white Teacher be poor man." 
{To be continued.) 

IS THERE ANY THING THE ENGLISH CANNOT 
DO? 

The Namacquas at Nisbett-Bath, South Africa, think that 
the English can do every thing. A few months ago some of 
these Africans were listening n their Missionary, who was talk- 
ing to them about England, and all the wonderful things that 
were to be seen there. He told them of some of the great disco* 
*veries that have been made in science and art; and, amongst 
other things, he described the Thames Tunnel and the electric 
telegraph. These two wonders surprised them more than any 
thing else ; and one man asked, if Englishmen had ever put 
. breath and spirit into men. The Missionary said, <<No.** Then 
said the man, '< It is about the only thing they cannot do.'* 

'Ihese Namacquas are very fond of asking questions of the 
Missionary. One wants to know what nations have had the 
Christian religion since the times of the Apostles ; another asks 
what the great council in England is like ; another brings a diffi- 
cult passage of Scripture, and asks to have it explained. One 
man, who is very fond of tea, wants to know where tea comes Irom. 

Before the Missionaries went to them they were not -much 
better than the brute beasts about them ; now they are intelligent 
beings. Many of them desire to love and serve God, and have 
given up the wicked works in which they formerly delighted. 
They also like to hear the histories of other countries ; and they 
learn many things^ of which they had no knowledge in their 
savage state. 

These NamaquBS axe mnch surprised at the industry of the 
English ; and they say they cannot work as the English do, 
because their country is destitute of resources; but the real reason 
is that they are too indolent to work, and yet they have to take a 
great deal of trouble to get a living. One man said he should 
like to sit still and earn a living for himself and family, if he 
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could get woik. Now I will tell you what this man used to do 
every year, to get a living for himself and family. First, he would 
take some goods from a trader on commission, and go a long way 
to dispose of them, and by that means get clothing for a year. 
Then he had to go on a hunt for six weeks or a month, to procure 
skins, &c. Almost as soon as he had got these, he had to go to 
the colony, and by the sale of his skins, and by assisting the 
farmers with their harvest, he would perhaps get a few sackd of 
corn ; and then, when he had returned home, if he had heard any 
of his friends were pretty well off, he would go and see them. 
These things, and sundry minor expeditions in search of tobacco, 
and others to any place where he had heard an ounce of tea had 
been procured, kept him constantbL on the move. 

But there are some of these Africans who will not listen to the 
word of God. One wicked Chief said to the Teacher, << Is that 
the word of God that you preach ? " " Yes," said the Missionary, • 
" it is." " Then," said the Chief, " you must alter it, I can hear 
no more of that." The Teachtr told him he could not and dare 
not alter the word of God. " Then," said the wicked Chief, 
<< you and the word must go away together." However, this he 
had not courage to enforce. It was the custom of the Chief,* 
whenever any one wept during the service, or showed any concern 
for their soul, to have them thoroughly beaten. On one occasion, 
a man was deeply affected, and went out of the chapel to pray. 
The Chief gave orders immediately to have him well beaten, that 
he might know better than to make such a noise for nothing. His 
orders were promptly executed, and the man came to the Teacher 
and said, <^ You see now I am literally beaten away from Christ." 
The Teacher answered, "laai sorry for that : you ought to have 
been beaten to Christ." 



CONTENTS. 



Page. 
A Story from the Hindoo Mytho- 
logy 49 

Trophies from the Mission Field . . 49 
Ceylon Mission and Schools 52 



Pagt. 

Give me to drink M 

Life of Mr. Leigh 65 

Is there anything the, English 
eannotdo? .' 90 



iiONoox: ntmrmn bi jajus jficHOLa, bomxom-^hamiu 



THB 

WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

JUNE, 1854. 

LIFE OF MR LEIGH. 
{Continued from page 59.) 

Fbov his old friends of the Church Mission Mr. Leigh met 
with a cordial reception. They gave to him and his wife the best 
accommodation which their settlement afforded. Fish and potatoes 
were soon provided, and, after dinner, Mr. and J^Irs. Leigh 
mingled freely with the natives; Mr. Leigh making the best 
possible use of the Maori words and phrases which he had learned 
during his former visit. 

When Mr. Leigh arrived in New-Zealand, he found many of 
the tribes engaged in war. 'Hongi, a New-Zealand Chief, a proud, 
fierce, cruel man, had gone to war with Hinaki, another Chief, 
because one of his men had been killed by Hinaki's people. 
Hinaki tried every means to appease 'Hongi ; but that haughty 
Chieftain was implacable. 'Hongi purchased large quantities of 
gunpowder and muskets at Sydney, and, at the head of three 
thousand men, entered Hinaki's land. The opposing armies met 
like two whirlwinds, moving in opposite directions, and the event 
of the conflict was for some time doubtful. Hinaki and his brave 
followers, though fighting upon unequal terms, made a vigorous 
defence. At length 'Hongi, who had the greatest number of 
muskets, shot Hinaki. On perceiving his enemy fall mortally 
wounded, 'Hongi immediately sprung forward, scooped out the 
eye of the dying Chief with his English knife, and instantly 
•wallowed it; and then, holding his hands to his throat, into 
which he had plunged the knife, and from which the blood was 
flowing copiously, drank as much of the warm fluid as they could 
hold. About one thousand of Hinaki's warriors fell in the 
battle, three hundred of whom were roasted and eaten on the field 
by the troops of 'HongL Hmaki was a man of exquisite sym- 
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metry, and of extraordinary muscular power He received four 
balls before he felU He had two brothers engaged in the same 
battle ; one of them almost as fine a man as himself, the other 
about twrenty years of age : both were killed and eaten, excepting 
their heads, which i^ere preserved as tokens of victory. The 
destruction of the natives was complete ; and the place has never 
been inhabited since. 

After the dreadful battle with Hinaki, Mr. Leigh spoke to 
'Hongi about the cruelties perpetrated during his campaign 
against the tribes of the River Thames. He smiled, and remarked, 
« We must observe the customs of our country : the blood of 
Hinaki was sweet ! " 

*Hongi behaved very badly to Mr. Leigh, because he could not 
get as much gunpowder and muskets as he wanted, and He 
thought it was the Missionary who prevented him. When his 
people saw their Chief behaving disrespectfully to Mr. Leigh, they 
also began to treat hin^ ill. The labourers refused to work, 
unless paid with muskets and powder. They entered the pre- 
mises when they pleased, carried o^ whatever they could lay 
their hands on, broke down the fences, and seemed ready to 
commit any crime. Mr. Leigh, at last, complained to ^Hongi of 
the conduct of the people, abd desired his protectiort. tie saicl, 
'^ Mr. Leigh, I have a grateful recollection 6f your kindHesi 
to me when I wto in your country : I will not suiFer a hand to 
touch you: 'Hongi has said it. You are making prepara- 
tions, I suppose, for codimenciAg your Mission amongst 
the tribes at the River Thames and Mercury-Bay. That 
Mission will not now be necessary, as I inteiid to swefep that 
people from the earth. I would advise you to go to Ho-d6-dO, 
ijrhere my sister resides, and where you will obtaitk protectioik. 
But, to be plain with you, siitce you stand in the way of our 
obtaining muskets and powder, w6 New-Zealahdeifs hate both 
your worship and your God. Iki our tery heatts we hate them. 
They Are not like ours. We only Worship in sadted pla^s, 
Where no f6od has been «ifher cooked of eaten. You worship 
ity where ! Our "r^y ehildiren hate yout worship : they h«ve to 
turn touted so mtuiy times;" (alluding to their being teqifired td 
kbeel at prayet \) " it is quite burdensome to them." 

*Hongi was not in a temped to be teiMoned with ; and he 
loon set oat at the hettd of one thooiind men, to light the t)ribei 
of Mercary-Bay. 
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The conditien of the Missionaries was perilous and perplex- 
ing. They might say with the Apostle, << We ar? troubled on 
every side, yet not distressed: we are perplexed, but not in 
despair: perseeuted, but not forsaken: cast down, but not 
destroyed.^* It was in vain that the Missionaries expostulated 
with the people around them s they were maddened by war. 
<^ Our future eondition,*' they would say, *' will be ^4 good as 
tbat 9( out fathers 

'Hongi continued the war with intense malignity for upwards 
^ five years ; during which tiqie the whole northern part of 
^f w-Zealand was over-run. 

As 'HoDgi had closed the door against the Wesley an Mission 
te the River Thiimes and Mercury-Bay, by declaring it to be 
his intention to prosecute the war in thosf districts, until he 
had *' swept the inhabitants from the earth;" and as |Io-do-do, 
which he had reccnnmended, was too distant and perilous a voyage 
for Mr. Leigh to undertake; he visited the coast in variops 
directions nearer home, to see the temper of the natives, and to 
find the best place in which to build a house. 

Mn and Mrs. Leigh had made considerable progress in the 
native tongue. They wrote prayers and hymns in English ; and 
Ihen, by the assistance of the brethren of the Church Mission^ 
with whom they resided, they translated theqi into Maori* 
They taught the natives to repeat those pri^yers and to sing thesf 
bjrmns; and << while thus engaged/* said Ml^ Leigh, *^ in the open 
Mr* the Lord frequently poured His blessing upon our own souls/' 

Being informed that several extensive and populous villages 
were situated near the harbour of Wangari, and th»t Europeans 
night visit them without mudi risk, Mr. Leigh hired « fisher^t 
boat and five natives, and left home to go there. Foi some 
tkne they had a moderate broeae; hut, as night advanced, a 
«torm came on, which drove them out to sea. The yiolence of the 
wind, the strength of the current, and the heavy waves with 
wbieb they ba^ to contend, carried them out of sight of land. 
The natives lay down in the bottom of the canoe^ and left Mr. 
Leigh to manage die saiL After being tossed about till pear mid- 
night, the meon rose ; and land was distinctly seen in the distance. 
They bore down upon it, and found themselves ne«r the harbour 
of Wangaroa. They were compelled, by stress of weafhei, to 
enter, and seek protection from the cruel tribes inhi]»i|ing that 
harbeoT. 

o 2 
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As the night was far advanced, and the people were asleep, Mr. 
Leigh's natives fired off their muskets, to let them know that 
strangers were arrived, and that they were armed. The savages 
were ronsed from their slumbers, and, seizing their arms, came out 
to defend themselves, and take vengeance on their invaders. 
Mr. Leigh told the Chief of their disastrous voyage, and begged 
that he might have a hut for the night to himself and his 
boatmen. This was readily granted; and, when the hut was 
pointed out to him, he crept into it, and was instantly fol- 
lowed by his five natives. He lifted his heart to God in 
prayer, sat down in a comer, and fell asleep. He had been 
asleep but a short time, when his people awoke him by pulling 
his legs. They were all awake, and lay quaking with fear; 
while the clamour outside was tremendous. **Do you hear?" 
said one of his men ; *^ they are quarrelling about the time for 
roasting and eating us to-morrow." Mr. Leigh was so ex.- 
hausted, that he felt quite indifferent to either life or death : he 
merely replied, " They cannot touch us without the permission of 
the white man's God ; and I am sure He has not, as yet, consented 
to our being either killed or eaten : lie still and sleep." He him- 
self slept till eight o'clock next morning. At that hour he rose 
and breakfasted. He then read the Scriptures and prayed in the 
open air, while surrounded by one hundred and fifty natives, who 
presented a wild aspect, and seemed bent upon mischief. He felt 
uncomfortable, and was anxious to leave the place; but bow 
to get away he did not know. He knew that his safety very 
much depended upon his own prudence and self-possession, 
and that the slightest indications of either fear or haste, on hit 
part, would lead to his instant destruction. He thought the 
savages were preparing to attack himself and his men on their 
attempting to unmoor their boat. Under those circumstances 
he wisely asked the Chief, whose name was Tftrft, called by 
the sailors George, if he would step into the boat with him, as 
he was anxious to see a little more of their spacious harbour. 
He consented. . 

After sailing about for a short time, Mr. Leigh landed with 
George, and walked towards the village. He desired his natives, 
who refused to leave the boat, to keep near the shore, and pull 
quickly in when he should give the signal. The villagers came 
down upon them in considerable numbers; and, Arom their 
fierce, tamultuous, and ferocious appearance, he expected nothing 
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' leM than personal violence. Any man must have felt bis 
perilous situation, when he saw a numerous body of naked 
savages, rushing upon him with spears, brandishing their clubs, 
assuming the most terrific attitudes, and uttering the most 
discordant and unearthly yells. After a short interview, Mr. 
Leigh took bis leave of them, and began to move towards the 
beach. They closed in upon him, formed a compact body, and 
almost surrounded him. The Chief looked on with apparent 
.indifierence, and declined to interfere. Believing the crisis to 
■have arrived, Mr. Leigh cried 
out, " Stand back : I have fish- 
hooks. *' Taking from his pocket 
a handful of fish-hooks, he 
threw them over their heads. 
They were taken by surprise; 
and, while they turned round 
and scrambled for the fish-hooks, 
he ran towards the beach, and 
succeeded in getting into the 
boat. His boatmen soon cleared 
the harbour, and sailed, with a 
gentle breeze and grateful hearts, 
for the Bay of Islands. 

Though he believed his life to have been in imminent danger 
on this occasion, yet, when Providence shut up his way in every 
other quJEirter, he cheerfully returned to those barbarians, and 
succeeded in establishing amongst them the first Wesleyan Mis- 
sion. On reaching home, their friends of the Church-Mission, 
and especially Mrs. Leigh, who did not expect to see her hus- 
band again till <^ the resurrection of the just,*' were affected to 
tears. Just at this season of severe trial, the Lord was eminently 
with them in all the means of grace. 

Mr. Leigh then visited Ho.do.do, the place which 'Hongi 
recommended to him, and where his sister lived ; but it was not 
thought a fit situation for a Mission-Station. 

(To be continued,) 




a 3 



66 



A LETTER FROM A NATIVE TEACHER IN 
CEYLON. 

Bear Madam, — Though a stranger, I take the liberty of 
addressing these few lines at the request of Mrs. Griffith. If by 
this I give yon any trouble, you will find none so ready to ask 
your pardon as myself. 

I thank God that I am bom of Christian parents at Tillipally, 
in the year 1829, (one of the American Mission-Stations,) a dis- 
tance of ten miles from this place, and was baptized by the Rev. 
Peter Percival, at Point-Pedro, in the year 1830. I bless God 
that, like Timothy, I had the privilege of being instructed in the 
sacred Scriptures from my infancy. In 1837 I was sent to the 
Wesleyan Mission-school, and prosecuted my studies till 1846. 
Subsequently I was engaged as a Teacher in the Mission 
Central-school. I must say that I was awakened by a ser- 
mon preached by the late Rev. James M^'allace, who, I trust, 
tleeps in the Lord. I have seven sisters all younger to me. 
My first sister received her education in the Wesleyan Mis- 
sion school. She is now the wife of a respectable native, Mr. 
Crowther, a Teacher in the Wesleyan Mission Central school ; 
the second and third sisters were boarders in the same school ; 
the next two sisters are at present in the same school under the 
care of Mrs. Griffith, and the others are at home. 

It affi)rds me pleasure to state that I am bom of Christian 
parents, and am still in the possession of the means of grace and 
salvation ; and may with the Psalmist exclaim, <^ The lines have 
fallen unto me in pleasant places," — while of those who are 
bora Hindus, some have turned infidels, some yet bow dowif to 
dumb idols, and a great many find it difficult to renounce the 
faith of their ancestors for various reasons ; of which one is, that 
their parents and relatives are Heathens. 

I believe I will not intrude if I say a few words on female edu- 
cation. Space and time will not permit me to enter fully into its 
advantages, and, therefore, I fear I will not be able to do justice 
to the subject. However, its importance is such that I cannoC 
but put down two or three thoughts of many that occurred to my 
mind. Religion should begin at home. As long as the females 
are shut out from the salutary influence of Christian instructions, 
you cannot find a way for religion into the family. Again, 
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mothers have more influence upon the hearts of their children 
than any; and while they are Hindus any religious feelings in- 
stilled into the minds of the rising generation will not take deep 
root. I wonder why the fair sex of England take no more 
interest in the welfare of their sex here in this part of the 
island. There was a time when they refused to send their 
children to Christian schools, now that feeling is dying away ; and 
why should not the ladies of '* the Queen of the isles '* give their 
hand and heart to such an ohject ? Aholish female institutions, 
and you ahandon one of the strongest weapons for the destruction 
of Hinduism. Of the advantages arising from female education, 
I can speak till Christmas. As I cannot transgress upon your 
Taluable time, permit me to close here; hut I promise to give 
more information, if you have no objection, by another oppor- 
tunity, 

I remain, dear madam. 

Yours faithfully, 

Jacob Ambbose. 
Wesleyan Mission Institution, 
Jaffna, Ceylon, November ITlh, 1853. 



SOLOMON'S CHOICE. 

A MissiOKABY in*China was instructing the little Chinese 
girls ; the subject was, " Solomon's choice." He said to the 
girls, <' If God were to ask a good many persons in the world 
what they most wished for, what answer do you think they would 
give?" They replied, " They would ask for gold and silver." 
He then inquired, *< If God were to ask you what you most wish 
for, what reply would you make?" One of the elder girls, 
named Kipha, answered candidly, << I should ask for a name for 
being very learned." One of the younger, a bright, mischievous 
little thing, said, " I would ask to be made a disciple of Jesus." 
She had that afternoon been caught making rag dolls, and the Mis- 
sionary asked her if she thought any one who worked on Sunday 
was fit to be a disciple of Jesus. She said, <' No ! " and on his 
asking what the fourth commandment said, '< It told us not to 
work on Sunday." 



MISSIONARY HYMN FOR A CHILD. 

Lord ! can a simple child like me 
Assist to turn the world to thee ? 
Or send the bread of life to hands 
Stretch'd out for it, in heathen lands ? 

Will this poor mite I call my own 
Lead some lost Hindoo to the throne ? 
Or help to throw the idol down, 
Which 'midst the groves of India frown ? 

O, yes ! although the gift be small, 
Thou 'It bless it, since it is my all ; 
And bid it swell the glorious tide 
By thousands of thy saints supplied. 

Yon mighty flood which sweeps the plain 
Is fed by tiny drops of rain ; 
And ocean's broad, unyielding strand 
Consists of single grains of sand. 

Thus may^ the ** offerings " children bring 

Make Gentiles bow to Israel's King, 

If own'd by that resistless power 

M'^hich curbs the sea, and forms the shower. 

Dr. Huie. 



MISERIES OF HEATHENISM. 

Mr dear young friends will often have heard, no doubt, of the 
idol Juggemaut, and the weary pilgrimages taken by the poof 
deluded Hindu to worship at his temple. But they will not, 
probably, have heard, at least not so much, of the no less funoiu 
idol or idols of Trepathy. 

Trepathy is in the North Arcot district, Madras Presidency, 
and is the resort of pilgrims from all parts of Southern India. At 
the great yearly festival, multitudes may be seen bending their 
steps towards this place; young men and maidens, old men 
and children, all intent on reaching the temple of the golden 
JdaL Faiioof are the motives that urge on the travellers: 
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many go, because it is the custom ; many, especially childien, 
because their parents go ; many go, to see the sights, such as 
imposing processions, fire-works, &c. ; and many go, like 
Bunyan's pilgrim, with heavy burdens on their backs or hearts, 
in hope of finding deliverance at Trepathy; many a father, 
to propitiate the idol for the restoration of a sick son, the 
support of his old age, who perhaps dies before he half reaches the 
end of his journey ; but the father knows it not, and on he plods 
his weary way, offers his rice and ghee^ prostrates himself, and 
cries, '* O Swame ! grant me thy salvation, satisfy my desire ! '* 
But no voice says, '* Go thy way, thy son liveth.*' He returns; 
and if, animated by hope, he reaches his home, it is but to prove, 
in the disappointment of his hope, that graven images are vanity 
and lies ; that they cannot, or will not, profit him in the day of 
his calamity. Many a mother, anxious for the health and pros- 
perity of her little ones, toils with them through heat and dust, 
enduring hunger, and thirst, and peril, that they may raise their 
little hands, and lisp, '< O Swame ! *' But the idol cannot say, 
'^ Suffer the little children to come unto me, and forbid them 
not." No; on the contrary, as they press near the car to obtain 
some of the flowers or corn that have been thrown over the god, 
they are cruelly beaten away, and oflen much injured ; nay, they 
are even taught to regard the strokes and bruises they receive as 
Xhikt which will take away their sin. Sometimes, on their way 
home, these little children, from privation and exposure, die, and 
are buried by the wayside; or the mother, worn out by 
fatigue, perishes when there are none but her babes to weep over 
her. Some little children have been taken from the side of their 
dead parent by Missionaries, and brought up in our schools ; 
where they have been directed to the ''Lamb of God, which 
taketh away the sin of the world." 

But to return to the festival itself. The worshippers, having 
assembled, go in procession, beating tom-toms, &Cy to different 
streams which take their rise in Trepathy -hill, where the Brah- 
mins fill a silver pot with water which they consider holy, and 
place it on an elephant adorned with garlands, and on the back 
of which many Priests are seated ; thus they carry it, accompa- 
nied by dancing girls, to the chief gate of the temple. It is then 
placed before the idol, a fire is kindled, and consecrated ghee, with 
camphor, offered; invocations are also made. Then follows a 
procession through the principal streets, with fireworks and 
music On its return, the god it washed wiUv luokVi ^'a.va.^x^c)^^ 
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in expensive clothes, adorned with jewels, and seated in a gold 
chair set with precious stones. The people then prostrate them* 
selves before the image, singing, " O, father ! thou who earnest 
from heaven to give us salvation, we are extremely glad to sef 
jou ip this auspicious ceremony,*' &c. The Thaaeldar (native 
Jlf agistrate) comes forward and reads over to the god the pcti- 
tioQS that have been received from Rajahs and rich individuals, 
with sums of money for the removal of diseases and calamities 
from themselves or families. 

These ceremonies, with little variation, are continued for seve- 
ral days and nights, (for the processions always take place at 
night,) and large sums of money are expended on offerings, not 
only of food, but clothes, jewels, &c., and for the mainteni^nc^ 
of the worship during the year. 

There is no 3Iissionary Station at Trepathy, nor for many miles 
around it ; no one to ask, " Wherefore do ye spend money for 
that which is not bread, and your labour for that which satisfietb 
not ? *' nor to give the invitation, '< Look unto me and be ye 
saved, all the ends of the earth : for I am God, and besides m? 
there is none else." 

Will my young friends pray more earnestly, and labour more 
diligently, while they remember the disappointed pilgrims 09 
thei^ return from Trepathy ? 

Eliza Cryer, 

THE JUVENILE CHRISTMAS OFFERING IN 
SOUTH AFRICA. 

Th?; youthful readers of the " Offering," in England, will no 
doubt be pleased to kpaw that their noble efforts to aid in sending 
the Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ to the p907 9eathen9 h§v( 
beep successful to an extent far l»eyond the sphere Qf their qwo 
abservation. Many little Heathen children have beep ip8trv(ctc4 
in the knowledge of God's holy word, who might b&v* been s^ 
sitting in daiknesa, if it had not been for their exertion^^ ^0% 
only so, but the example of the noble band of juvenile Collectors 
ii^ iJngland has bfen imitated in other lands by childrei) and 
ypung persons of other li^pguages apd complexions. At the Ca^f 
of Oopd Hope, we have had, for several years, a number of zealous 
Collectors among the Sabbath-school children ; but this year we 
introduced, for the first time, the peculiar kind of effort known as 
the " Christmas Offering ; " i^n4 their little friends ip England 
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will doubtlegg be glad to know the result of this experiment. On 
▼isiting the respeciive schools, we took care to explain the object 
of the effort, and told the children what had been done in £ng. 
lA&d, from year to year, by their little brothers and sisters beyond 
the great water. When they saw the pink-coloured collecting- 
cards, and the engravings provided by the Society, as presents for 
the Oollectofs, they were much pleased, and iet to work in good 
earnest. At the appointed time they brought in their cards and 
money, when the following was the pleasing result : — 

£. t, <i. 

Burg-Street School 6 

Loop-Street School 6 

Sydney-Street School 5 3 

Rondebosch School 5 5 8 

Wynberg School 2 6 11 

Total £24 14 10 



This amount, in additioki to about £30 collected by our little 
jieople during the year, may serve to show the juvenile Collectors 
in Engladd, that they have some zealous abd successful fellow- 
labourers in distant lands, many of whom are themselves tht 
ftuiti of Missionary labour, hating first learned to lisp the name 
df Jesus in our Mission-schools. 

On Tuesday evening last, we held our Juvenile Missionary 
Anniversary. This was a meeting which I wish every little boy 
knd. girl in England could have witnessed. At five o*clock the 
juvenile Collectors, about one hundred in number, were treated 
Irith tea and cake, and at six o^clock the Teachers and friends of 
Missions took tea together. Then came the Public Meeting, and 
the speeches by the Ministers and some of the officers of the 
schools. The children listened with deep attention, and were 
quite excited by the facts and anecdotes which were related. 
They manifested much sympathy when I told them of the 
contrast between their condition, and that of the little Namaqua 
children whom I had seen in the interior, living in mat-huts and 
clothed with dirty sheep-skins« But they were most affected by 
the exhibition of two idols, which ^ere taken in the late Burmese 
war, and brought to the Cape by a gentleman, who kindly lent 
them for the occasion. When tht meeting concluded, I believe 
all felt determined to endeavour to do still more fot the cause of 
Missions during the present year, and they vtft «Nxt»dcs vK£>Ssya3w 
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to have their Books and Boxei to commence their efforts without 
delay. 

For the year 1853, the proceeds of the Wesleyan Auxiliary 
Missionary Society for the Cape District amounts to £363. It,, 
which is an advance on last year of £35. 48. 9d, Thus we are 
enabled to " thank God and take courage.*' 

Cape-Towny January 20th, 1854. William Moiater, 



CHRISTIANITY AMONGST THE CANADIAN 
INDIANS. 

We have some delightful meetingA, (writes a Missionary's 
wife, from the Indian Mission, near the Rice Lake,) O, could 
you see some of the old warriors stand up, and witness the big 
tears, and hear the suppressed sobs, when they are telling what 
God has done for their souls, it would cause you to rejoice, and 
give the glory to God. Nothing but the grace of God could have 
changed these savage, warlike men. We have some of the most 
pious Indians here I have met with. One man told us the other 
day in our lovefeast, << I feel so happy this morning, that I cannot 
feel the ground on which I stand. Heaven, Jesus, God, and His 
praying, faithful people, are dearer to me every day of my life. 
O, how I love the Missionaries ! I think I see a bright crown 
stretched out to them from heaven. Pray on, brethren, fight a 
little longer, and then we will all mount above this world of woe 
to see Jesus. O, to see Jesus, to sit by the side of Jesus, and 
hear His voice !*' This man was one of the great conjurors only 
three years ago. Since his conversion he has been one of the most 
humble, consistent Christians we have. I could fill sheets with 
the most cheering accounts of the blessed effects of Missionary 
labours on this Station. 

Port Sarma, Canada, 
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THE CHINESE WORSHIPPING FOH, OR StJDHU. 

A LOKG while ago, a Chinese Emperor sent an embassy to 
Hindostan in search of the Holy One ; and some priests of Budhu 
returned with the embassy, and spread the idolatry of Budhism 
all through theland. The Chinese say, that Foh (which is the name 
they give to Budhu) was able to walk seven steps before he was 
a day old ; and that then, pointing upwards with one hand, and 
downwards with the other, he declared, in an audible Toice, that 
no one ought to be worshipped in earth or heaven but he alone. 
Five hundred books were written to his honour by his disciples. 
Wonderful stories are told of the miracles performed by Chinese 
idols. They are usually worshipped by offering meats, by 
burning pastils and coloured paper, and by prostrations, accom- 
panied with the sound of the gong and other music. It is by no 
means an uncommon thing for the Chinese to treat their deities 
with great indignity, and to puU down their idols from their 
pedestals when they have been unpropitious ; in short, to cudgel, 
bastinado, and drag them by the neck through the streets, calling 
them ^'spiritual dogs " and other bad names ; telling them, in plaki 
language, that they have no notion of painting and gilding them, 
of building them temples, and feeding them, for nothing. So 
long as they answer their prayers, they shall have their adoration, 
but no longer. The followers of Foh believe in the gods of for- 
tune, love, and war. They adore the queen of heaven, which is 
the moon, the god of rain, the earth, the king of birds, and a 
hundred other deities ; also the flying dragon, (Foh,) and many 
strange fanciful beings to which they pay homage ; among which 
are the tiger with nine human heads, the six-headed crocodile, 
the horn-like deer, spotted as the leopard, with a white head and 
red tail, the bird with one eye, &c., &c 

VOL. XI. H 
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In the mind of the Christian^ the conTersion of the Chmese from 
idolatry is only a question with regard to time. That it will take 
place, is certain : as Dagon fell hefore the ark of the Lord, so will 
Budhism fall before the Cross of the Redeemer. China has her 
Great Wall, and her stronger barrier of prejudice ; but what are 
these against the power of the Eternal ? Can China forbid the 
Bun to shine, and the winds to blow ? Neither can she resist the 
word and the will of the Holy One. The Missionary will go 
forth as a conqueror, and the word of God will universally 
prevail : for it is said of the B«deemer, '' I shall give thee the 
Heathen for thine inheritance, and the uttermost parts of the earth 
for thy possession.** 



A CHILD'S TEARS. 

A Welsh Clergyman asked a little girl for the text of the 
last sermon. The child gave no answer, — she only wept. He 
found out that she had no Bible in which to look for the text; 
and this led him to inquire whether her parents n neighboun 
had A Bible; -and this led him to begin a Bible Society for 
Wales. Some good people in London said, ^< Why should not we 
have a Bible Society for England too ? '* And others said, <' And 
for France, and the nations of Europe ? ** And then another 
sud, " And why not have a Bible Society for the whole world ? ** 
The tears of that little girl led to the formation of the British 
and Foreign Bible Society* 



MISSIONARIES IN MADRAS. 

Ik Madras, with a population of 700,000, are 32 Plretestant 
Missionaries, and 25 native Helpers. There are, besides, several 
Chaplains, <me or two Clergymen supported by their own congre- 
gations, and .a City Mission with its ag^ts. The whole number 
of schools is 62, with 4,828 scholars. These schools ace doing 
much good. Even io the school, got up at much expense by the 
natives, to prevent Heathen children from attending Miasioa 
schools, there have been cases of hopeful oonvenion. 
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LETTER FROM MR. DECKER, 

ITATIYE TEACHER AT SIERRA-LEOVE, 
TO TSE BEABESS OF THE JUYEITILE OFFERTNG. 

Mt bear roirwO' Friekds, — ^I hsTe some yery interettiiig 
stories to relate to you. I hope they may do you good, and be 
made a blessing to your own souls. The first I bare to relate is 
abont our monthly Missionary prayer-meeting in Freetown, and 
the result from it. This monthly prayer-meeting has done great 
deal of good, especially amongst our yomg conyerts ; they seem 
to be delighted in it : the Missionaries use to keep it alternately. 
On the month of May last it fell into my lot to conduct it. The 
meeting was held under Buxton's chapel, and it was quite fulL 
I opened the meeting with singing and prayer ; the singing was 
delightful; after which I read extracts from ^'Missiontty 
Notices," and then gare a short address, especially to the yomg 
people. I told them of the generosity of our kind Mends in 
England, of the efforts which have been made by our juvenile 
Collectors: the enormous sum coHteted by then» in 1841 was 
£4,721. 7s. 4<f., and in 1845 £5,478. ISs. 8d,, &c., &c. << And 
BOW, young friends," said I, " what are we doing ? are we sleep- 
ing whilst our young friends in England are wide awake, and are 
labouring to promote this good cause ? You must all try to do 
something, yon can do something. Who are willing to become 
Missionary Collectors ? What an honour ! Who will be 
ashamed of such an honour ? Now let me tell yon, my young 
friends, you must make a little self-denial; the good people of 
England have denied themselves of many comforts to make us 
happy ; and must we not try to imitate them, too, to make the 
Heathen around us happy ? Now, who will have a Missionary 
box, to collect a shilling from each person for the support 
of the Gospel ? I shall be happy to meet with any of yon to- 
morrow, to giye you a better information, and to throw a little 
light on the subject, and to have a little talk about Mission : but 
before we close I shall be most happy if you make it a subject of 
prayer.** The meeting was closed by singing Hymn 636, a 
fervent prayer offered, and the benediction pronounced. 

On Tuesday morning some of them write me a Tery interesting 
H 2 
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letter, which I took to the Mission-house, aud showed to the 
General Superintendent, who was much pleased. 

<< Rev. awd dear Sir, — We heard what yon said last 
night, and we think much about it. We wish you to form a 
Society for us by name of Young Converts* Socieijf, to meet once 
a week for prayer, and to receiye what each conrert can afford to 
glTe for the support of the Gospel ; and this money is to be put 
into the Missionary box, and each convert is to become a Col- 
lector," &c 

I am unable to lescribe to you my feelings at this time ; I was 
OTerjoyed. In the afternoon I met the young women and young 
men, formed a Society, and distributed l^Iissionary boxes, and we 
hare a sweet talk about Missions. I informed them of the 
Ladies* Dorcas Society, and other good Society, that I have 
heard of in England and other places : this pleased them very 
much. I do not like to lengthen this, for fear it may become 
tedious, or else I might tell you of our many happy weekly meet- 
ings. At every meeting the Missionary box is put on the table, 
and each put in their penny and halQaenny ; this is called the 
general box ; but still each has their own box. At the close of 
the year, as I shall have to remove from this Circuit, I called 
each Collector to bring their box, and the contents was dis- 
charged. They were very anxious to have the boxes open, for to 
see whose box contain more. One says, ** Open mine first, 
Sir;" another, <<Open mine first" I told them that I must go 
according to their names on the list. The first was Eliza Eden, 
18s, $d, ; the next, EUza Jenkins, I3s. 9d» ; Rebecca Moore, 
6s. 3|</. ; next, Lydia Davis, 7«. Hd, ; Susanna Davis, 3s, 7\d, : 
this little girl is now no more ; when I left town in January last, 
she was quite well, a short time after she was taken with the 
yellow fever, and died. *^ In the midst of life we are in death :" 
her death was greatly felt. She was a promising little girl; but 
she is gone to live with Jesus : she is now freed from the tempta- 
tions and corruptions of this life. Hannah Buckle, 6s. 0\d. ; 
Louisa Jenkins, 5s. 9^.; Judith Thomas, 11«. Djii.; Eliza 
WiUiams and Susanna Ogoo, Is. 2}</. ; Young Converts' general 
box, £1. I'Js. 2d. ; Samuel William, Is. l{d. : the whole of it 
amounted to £5. lis. 4{d.y besides Mr. Fletcher's catechumen 
classes and Miss Nathan's Bible class. Although it is not a 
^eat sum, yet it is a good beginning, and very encouraging. 
The necond thing I have to teQ. you oi \» «^Q\a my ii«« ^^- 
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turn (Wellia^n). This is a large Circuit : it contains about 8 
chapels^ 14 day-school Teachers, 25 Local Preachers, 1,337 full 
and accredited church members, and 125 on trial for membership, 
7 day-schools, 42 Sabbath-school Teachers. Number of Sabbath 
scholars, of both sexes, 241. You see, my young friends^ that 
this is a large Circuit, and more than one man could work ; but 
we cannot increase the number of Missionaries on account of the 
fund being so l^w ; but I must do the best I can, as others have 
done their best. There is a catechumen class formed in each of 
the village, in order to instruct the candidates for baptism. 

At Hastings I find twenty-three on the list. I have examined 
them twice myself I questioned them on the fall of man, justi- 
fication by faith, redemption by Jesus Christ, on the Holy 
Trinity, baptism, and the Lord's supper. Their answers were 
satisfactory ; after which I called upon each to give their Christian 
experience. 

John Dallin said, — '' Since I came to this country, I never go 
to ehxpel for more than twenty-five years. I make country 
fashion, and I head-man for country fashion in Hastings. I make 
sacrifice every week ; I kill goat, sheep, fowls, and offer to stick, 
stone, and palm-nuts. My heart was dark : before me dark, behind 
dark : I was in the midst of darkness. God Spirit trouble my heart 
very much. Last year He told me, suppose I go on so, I go die, 
and go to fire. I have no rest, no peace, until I give up country 
fashion, go to meeting, join class, and found peace. I put down 
that big load of sin which I carry. My heart now get happy : 
joj first time. I was a fool; I feel now I begin to get wise. If 
I live I live with Jesus, if I die I die with Him." 

Last week, when we had our Missionary Meeting, this man 
brought me four shillings to give to the Mission cause. He said, 
he is willing to do any thing for God, for be has spent all he had 
for the devil. 

John Davis, — <' All my sister and brother, I was once a Moha- 
medan. I can read Koran. I bdLieve Mahomed pass Jesus 
Christ. I no tcibbp all this time. I eat in sin, I drink in sin. 
One day I went to work farm. I not able to work, my heart 
trouble me too much. I try, but I cannot work. My heart say 
I must go home. I came home; but still I have no peace, so I 
go to chapel for the first time. Every thing strange to me, peo* 
pie glad to see me, they talk to me aftet cX\«^€i. -aS^wiX.'i^Ri^^ 
Christ. I trjr to pray, to give up m7 %\Ti. \>i€C\«s<t ^». ^iwoa., 

H Z 
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and I get peace. I feel happy, quite happy. I find the religion 
of Jesuit to be true religion : He best past Mahomed. Mahomed 
has plenty of roads, Jesus has one road. Since I get peace, I try to 
learn Christian book, I go to Sunday-school every Sunday ; but I 
no satisfy with that I paid one little boy penny a week to teach 
me to read, because I wish to learn fast." 

Judith Gordon,— "Glory be to God! I feel the lore of God 
in my soul. I feel to love the King, for He first loved me. I 
feel to love Him. He died to save me. He is my friend. Me 
want for love Him pass every thing." 

After the second lesson, I baptized twenty- three adults and 
seven children. The same afternoon we have love-feast, many 
penitent set at liberty. I have many more things to write you, 
but I must wait for next opportunity. 

The last parcel I received from England, containing frocks for 
girls, and some shirts, &c., for boys, I have distributed to the 
poorest I could meet with in Freetown. I brought few of the 
things with me here, and giving it away to those who need it. 

May the Lord help you, and may you not be weary in well 
doing ! Go on, do all you can for Africa. You shall receive 
your reward. 

George H. Decker, 
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<< When He saw the multitudes. He was moved with compas- 
sion on them, because they fainted, and were scattered abroad, as 
.sheep having no shepherd." — Matt. ix. 36. 

" Say not ye, There are yet four months, and then cometh har- 
vest ? Behold, I say unto you. Lift up your eyes, and look on 
the fields ; for they are white already to harvest. "—John iv. 36. 

"The harvest truly is plenteous, but the labourers are few. 
Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest, that He will send forth 
labourers into His harvest." — Aiatt. ix. 37, 38. 

These words were spoken by Christ to His disciples, when He 
was on earth : He says the same to us in His holy^ Scriptures. 

Let us all, my dear young friends, obey our Saviour*s com- 
.mand, and pray that more labourers may be sent. 
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THE WAR WITH RUSSIA. 

YoiT have all heard about the war; that our soldiers and 
sailors are gone away in great ships to the Baltic Sea and to the 
Black Sea to fight the Russians. In the map you will see where 
these seas are : the Baltic Sea is the sea between Sweden and the 
north of Russia^ and the Black Sea is to the south of Russia. 
What a large country Russia is, almost as large as all the rest of 
Europe put together ! and yet the Emperor of Russia is not 
satisfied, but wants to be the master of Turkey. The English 
and French do not think it right that he should hare Turkey for 
his own, and so they are gone with their ships and soldiers to try 
and prevent it. 

The people of Russia are of the Greek Church ; but, I am 
sorry to say, there is very little true religion among them. How 
should there be ? for the Emperor and the Priests will not allow 
the people to have the Bible. There are few schools for <Jx<& 
children ; and in all that vast countiy «caxc€V.^ «k^ ^^ ^^.^^^x-ax^ 
able to read. The people in Ilu«s\a cwi v^vaX. XiWiYa N«t^ ^^^> 
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but they do not print the Bible. There have been no Bible» 
printed in Russia for thirty years. The Emperor will not 
allow any Bibles to be sent to Russia from England ; and he will 
not allow any Protestant Missionaries to live there. 

In Turkey the people are Mohammedans; they worship the 
false prophet Mahomet, and read the Koran instead of the Bible. 
Besides the Mahommedans, there are living in Turkey Armenians^ 
who are called Christians ; but I am afraid they know little about 
the Christianity of the New Testament. 

The King of Turkey is called the Sultan. Though he is a 
Mahommedan, he allows Protestant Missionaries to live in his 
dominions. And there have been some very good men, Missionaries 
from America, who have been living there many years, and a great 
deal of good they have done. Many of the Armenians have become 
pious Protestants. The Misnonaries have established schools, 
af which the children and young people are taught to read the 
Scriptures ; and so great is the interest they take in the Bible,^ 
that the people have meetings in each other*s houses and read the 
Bible, and other good books, and discuss religious subjects. 
Many who do not attend the preaching of the Missionaries, attend 
these private meetings. Some of these men go into distant villages, 
and carry the truth with them ; and they talk to the people about 
the religion of the New Testament. One man went to a village in 
search of work ; he talked to the people about their souls ; his 
house was thronged with inquirers, and they had meetings every 
evening for the study of the Scriptures. The Missionaries fol- 
lowed, and opened a place for public worship. This place was 
surrounded with many other villages, and the influence was likely 
to spread to them. In one place a number of families combined 
together, and declared themselves Protestants. In another place^ 
an important person has bed)me a Protestant, who has never seen 
» Missionary ; he was converted by reading a single book that 
was sent to him by a friend. The people are very fond of attend, 
ing the monthly Missionary prayer-meetings, held by the Mis- 
sionaries on the first Monday in every month. They are very 
eager to hear of the spread of the Gospel all over the world ; and 
they say they wish there was more than one first Monday in every 
month. 

I eoald fill this Httle book many times over with accounts of 
what Ae Missionaries are dinng in the country governed by the 
SaJua, 
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War is a dreadful evil ; but God can bring good out of evil. 
Let ua pray that this may be the case now ; that the English, 
while they make themselTes feared by their power and courage, 
may try and persuade the people amongst whom they are, to fear 
«nd love that God who has made the English nation so prosper- 
4ras and so great. And, dear children, when you hear about 
the war, do not forget to pray for the people in Turkey who 
are seeking to know God ; and for the poor ignorant Russians, 
«hat God will incline the heart of the Emperor to let them have 
the Bible. 



<<IT IS NOT IN VAIN TO GO TO AFRICA TO DIE."* 

DcAD on the Mission-field, 
The field of bloodless strife ! 
Who would not coret such a death, 
More than the happiest life ? 

Bead on the Mission-field ! 
Attesting by their dust. 
The truth to be their life, their all. 
Their refuge and their trust. 

Dead on the Mission-field ! 
Ah, when the trumpet*s voice 
Calls some to shame and misery. 
And some to endless joys. 

Earth's greatest heroes then 
May hide their crownless heads ; 
But you, ye warriors of the Cross, 
Shall quit your dusty beds. 

Look round on multitudes 
Redeem*d by blood Divine ; 
And bright in heaven's pure firmament 
For ever ye shall shine. 
Aprily 1864. Margaret. 

* See the " Juvenile Offering " for March. 
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LIFE OF MR* LEIGH. 

(Contintted from page ^.) 

On Sunday, Aofost 25t]^ 1822, Mr» Leigk tried, for the 
Unt time, to preach to the New-Zcalanderi in their native tongue. 
The people had left the Tillage, and gone into their fields to 
plant potatoes; and he and Mrs. Leigh followed them. As- 
•rmhling them oo their potatoe-gronnd, he preaehed a thoit 
sermon on the fourth commandment ; and urged the reasonahle- 
ness and necessity of devoting the serenth day to the worship 
of the true Ged. He said, in conclusion, '^Mind what you 
do; for our God made heaven and earth, and will punish 
you if you break any of His commandments.'* When they 
heard what he said, they threw down their tools, and went 
home. As they were returning, they met the Priest, who had 
come out to know his reason for sending the labourers home 
Irom the fields ; when Mr. Leigh gave him a summary of the 
ten commandments. On alluding to the sixth, " Thou shalt not 
kill," the Priest interrupted him, and, calling his attention to 
some bones that lay in a ]^le at a short distance, observed, with 
an indignant sneer, '< These are the bones of a young woman 
whom I killed because she displeased me. I gave her body to 
ny friends, who baked and ate it. These,^ said he, pointing in 
another direction, " are the bones of a young man whom I killed 
for stealing potatoes.'* 

While Mr. Leigh was talking with him, he saw a great multi- 
tude of men, women, and children, running towards the woods. 
'^What is the matter?" said Mr. Leigh. A person pre- 
sent replied, "One of oux natives was killed a short time 
since at the Biver Thames* The persons you see have got 
hold of a slave from that place, whom they are killing in 
revenge." This was quite enough for Mr. Leigh, who started 
off at the top of his speed, and came up with the crowd as 
they were entering the wood. He now perceived the body of a 
human being, whom they were dragging by the legs along the 
ground. They paused; but he pressed through the crowd, 
and reached the slave just as a tail savage lifted his axe to cut 
his body in two. Without a moment's hesitation, Mr. Leigh 
rushed upon this ruffian, and, seizing his arm, prevented the 
instrument from descending upon his victim. While he was strug- 




LIFE OF Km. LEIGH. 83 

gling with the murderer, the na- 
tives carried off the bodj of the 
young man, which thej eooked 
and devoured at n* great diitance. 
The humane but perilous inter- 
ference of the Missionarj was, 
on this occasion, nnfortunately 
defeated. 

Being informed that one of the 
Chiefs was ill, he went directlj to 
see him. He found him in great 

pwn. <*No doubt," said BIr. "WM^T^!'^^ .>fe^ 
Leigh, <^ yon have been praying ^*^ ^ ^-><^^^. 
to your gods to restore you to health.*' He replied, *' I have not. 
Why should I pray to them ? We have no good gods in this 
country. My god makes me sick. He is a bad spirit. He is 
killing me. Your God hears you, and gives you many good 
things. Pray to your God for me, and I shall get better. New- 
Zealand men know nothing : too much fight, too much eat men. 
Europe people no eat men ; that be very good. Pray for me,** 
After a long conversation, during which the aged warrior was very 
humble and teachable, Mr. Leigh prayed with him ; the scene 
was peculiarly affecting. There lay the baibarian, upon his mat, 
on the margin of the grave ; turning with evident disgust from his 
cruelties and massacres, and feeling after the true God in darkness 
and uncertainty ! Who can describe the probable consequences of 
this last interview between the dying Chief and the Missionary ? 

Mr. Leigh made several voyages in search of a suitable situa- 
tion for a Mission Station, and, at last, fixed upon a beautiful 
and fertile valley which was named " Wesleydale," about seven 
miles from the point where the river empties its waters into the 
harbour of Wangaroa, thirty-five miles north-west of the Bay 
of Islands, and twenty miles from the nearest Station of the 
Church Missionary Society. The natives numbered about two 
hundred souls, and lived in four villages within sight of each other. 
At the distance of five miles there dwelt, in the adjacent valleys, 
another tribe ; and to those two tribes, numbering about one thou- 
sand savages, Mr. Leigh proposed extending his labours. Having 
more confidence in Te Punc, a Chief, than in George, he claimed 
his special protection. Te Pune and his people had fled from the 
seat of war, and been located in this vicinity for some time past. 
{To be continued*) 
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<'THE testimonies of the lord are sure, MAKIX& 
WISE THE SIMPLE.*' 

At our Missionary Meeting last week, we had two returned 
Missionaries as the deputation; and two anecdotes they related 
pleased us much, and were so full of practical instruction, that our 
dear little readers must hare them. 

A Negro in Jamaica was on his way to chapel one Sabbath 
morning, when he was met by a gay young oTerseer. " Where- 
are you going, Sam ? '^ said he. <^ To chapel, massa." " What 
book is that you '»e got ? " « De Bible, massa.** " O now Sam, 
I wonder a man of common sense, as you are, would read the 
Bible : it 's aU lies." << No, massa, dere no Ue in all Bible, it 
God's book," "But it '8 full of contradictions." « No, massa, de 
contradiction all in your parrarse mind." " I '11 proye it : look, 
for instance, at Exodus xxxiii., where God says, * No man shall 
see me and live ;* and yet in the same chapter it is said, that ^ He 
spake unto Moses face to face, as a man speaketh unto his friend.* 
Now, is not that a contradiction ? " Sam stood thoughtfully for a 
moment, and then said, "No, massa, dere no contradiction."' 
Pulling his pocket handkerchief from his pocket, and holding it 
before his face, he said, " Now, massa, me speak wid you face to< 
face, but you no see my face ; so de great God, when he peak 
wid Moses. He Tail him face all round wid de bright cloud." 

The other was about Bishop Corrie, in the East Indies, being 
sent for to visit a dying man, and to his great astonishment he 
found him an humble believer in Jesus. On asking him /rhere- 
ke had learned the way of salvation, he drew a slip of paper from 
under his pillow, on which John iii. 16 was written. These 
verses the Bishop had written and distributed many years before,, 
and the precious seed had here at least taken root. My dear little 
ehUdren, you might do much in this way even at home. When 
you meet a poor, ignorant, neglected child, (and, alas, there ar& 
hundreds such,) try to teach them a short verse thoroughly, and 
ask God to send it home by his Spirit ; and you know not what 
may be the result. Margaret, 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

AUGUST, 1854. 



THE SICK HINDOO IMPLORING HEALTH FROM 
HIS GOD. 

<* Thet have mouths, but they speak not ; eyes have they, but 
they see not; they have ears, but they hear not ; neither is there 
any breath in their mouths." (Psalm cxxxv. 16, 17*) 

O, TURK thine eyes that languish, 

Poor Indian, from that throne ! 
No hope is there for anguish. 

No hearing for thy groan ; 
No hand to succour, eye to see. 
Nor voice to soothe one pang for thee ! 

Turn to that God-Redeemer, 

Physician for the soul ; 
His voice can calm thy tremour, 

He speaks, « Wilt thou be whole ? " 
TouchM by His Spirit, pain 's a root 
Whence gladness blooms, and peace its fruit. 

He wept, to banish weeping ; 

Hungering, He thousands fed ; 
He spake, And storms were sleeping ; 

He died, but raised the dead ! 
TouchM by His blood, in souls with sins 
Diseased, immortal health begins. 

P. H. tk. 
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THE LITTLE HOTTENTOT SCHOOL BOV. 

TRAXSLATED FROM THE LETTER OF A NATIVE TEACHER 
AT CLARKSON MORAVIAN MISSION, SOUTH AFRICA. 

Last year^ a Hottentot boy, called Christian Lawack, died. 
He was one of my pupils in the infant-school ; and I may gbre 
bim the testimony of having been a diligent, obedient, and atten« 
tive child, and one on whose word I could always depend. Pre- 
^ous to his illness, he went one day with his mother to the farm. 
Returning across our mountain, he was walking on a small foot, 
path, running along the carriage-road. Observing this, his mother 
«aid to him : << Come here. Christian ; this road is convenient and 
<lean ; on the foot-path some snakes may be concealed, and you 
cannot see well before you.'* " No, mother," he replied, " Uncle 
Melas tells us at school of two roads which lead to eternity ; and 
miMt men choose the broad one, because it seems to be convenient 
and safe ; but at the end of it, is an abyss, into which they fidl^ 
before they are aware of it, and then they are in hell, and lost for 
ever. But those on the narrow road, though they have their trials 
here, come at last to a beautiful place, and are in heaven, and 
happy for ever." Thus conversing, they had not proceeded very 
far, when his mother stumbled over a stone, and was near falling. 
** There," he exclaimed, " does mother see now ? Mother will 
not believe ! " During his late illness, it became very evident, 
that the Friend of children was carrying on a work of grace in his 
heart. One day, a woman, who is since dead, came to ask his 
mother for a piece of bread. His mother was unwilling to give it 
her, saying, that she had only a small piece of bread for her sick 
Christian. " Never mind, mother," he said, "pray give it her." 
When the woman had gone, his motlier said to him, " You know 
how difficult I find it to procure bread for you, and you wish me 
to give it away." "Mother," he said, "when I was on Baas 
Plessis's farm, I and his little son found a nest, with little birds 
in it. The young birds lay and cried, an^ opened their bills. 
We pitied them, and went into the kraal to collect worms, and 
^ame back and brought them. They ate, and when their mother 
returned, they had already had their meaL Thus, our dear 
Saviour can easily stir up a kind man, who will have compassion 
4m me, and bring me a piece of bread." And, indeed, on that 
wery day, not long after this coavexMJkioii, q^^qo^ c«ss\'& m^ V^ a 
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ioaf of biead and some meat, which a peasast-woman sent to i 
without their asking for it ; so that before be cslkd, the I«oid 
snswered ; md while he waa yet gpeaidng, the Lord heard '■ 
I could Klate many similar incidents, but my letter would 1 
tpo long. A week befine his departure, when lying in his bed, he 
repeated several hymns, among others, '' Bf y Saviour sinnen detfi 
xeeeive," &c. He then prayed aloud, for himself, for his moOver, 
and for the salvation of all men, with such ftrvency that all pi«* 
«ent were melted in tears by the power of his pnryer. Aftet^dsia, 
he called his mother, took her hand, and said, ^' Mother, mothery 
do you also pray ? " This, he repeated twice. She repiied,. 
weeping, << Yes, my child." He looked at her awhile, and said 
again, " Yes, mother, do pray ! " The whole of the last week, he 
spoke but little ; and, on the Sunday following, he fell gently 
asleep in Jesus. He had to sufier much ; for several months he 
was confined to his bed, and at last was deaf and blind. But he 
BOW rests from all his sufierings. He was eight or nine years ijld 
when he departed. 



THE ALL SUFFICIENCY OF THE LOVE OF 
CHRIST. 

THE SUFFEREB. 

A YOUKG man was -suddenly struck by disease^— .he tiwnglif 
be was dying. Loving, anxious Hends surrounded his bsd^ 
giving him all the help and all the sympathy timt their own ten- 
der and affectionate hearts could devise ; doctors were there to 
minister their remedies for his relief: nothing was wanting to- 
soothe and comfort the sufferer. How did the young man feel ? 
Wss he peaceful and resigned, willing and ready to die ? When 
be was in health, he did not believe in the truth of the Scriptures ^ 
leligious peq>le he thought were strangely deluded. He conld 
not comprehoid how God could die, neither did he think that an 
atonement was neoessary. The Bible was to him a mere lumber- 
book ; and he did not feel ^bxt he was a sinner, a guilty creatine^^ 
in the sight of God. 

Now hear what he says when he lay on what he thought his 

death-bed. "With the thought of death," he says, "ibaiA. 

darkness gathered on mysouL A Yiocmt ^ «a^5sSLi^ ^5^»^^^^ 

whole bang. Unnumbered Bins s^TSO&S'VE^'VM^n^^^EDFS 

I 2 
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conscience, and death in his tenor rose up to my gaze. Look 
where I would, there was no hope. One wide, unbounded ocean 
of dismay and terror roared on eyery side, and the thought of an 
offended God pierced my soul with madness and despair.*' 

In the midst of his agony one uttered the name of Jesus; 
with the very thought of that name, the hope of mercy was allied, 
and he clung to it like a drowning man. A servant of God pre- 
sent bade him look to Jesus. He did look, his darkness was 
turned into light, and in a short time he felt a sweet sense of the 
pardoning love of God. He did not die ; God mercifully healed 
him both in body and soul. 

THE CONTRAST. 

Four years after, the same young man was again stricken with 
45ickness; but no friends now watched round his bed, and minis- 
tered to his wants ; no medical aid was near to relieve him. He 
was in a foreign land, — a stormy and cold climate, surrounded by 
savages so cruel that he was in danger of his life. His lodging 
was the berth of a small vessel drawn up close to the shore, 
where he was exposed to all the raging storms of that tempest- 
uous land, with ice and snow around him. The berth where he lay 
was so small, that the vapour of his breath gathered on the roof a few 
inches above his pillow, and then trickled down on his bed : if he 
opened the door for a little air, the cold driving wind obliged him 
to shut it again. His kind relations, alas ! were far away, and 
the few companions he had in that desolate region were ill and 
feeble like himself, and unable to help him. One of them lay 
by his side dying, their food was almost gone, starvation was 
before him. 

How does he feel now, when, forlorn, forsaken, and famished, 
he lay expecting death ? Hear what he writes in his journal. 

^' I have time after time felt an inexpressible desire to be with 
Christ, and to-day I have been ravished with His love. The 
love of Christ fills my heart. I am happy day and night, hour 
by hour, asleep or awake ; I am happy beyond the poor compass 
of language to telL Should anything prevent my ever adding to 
this, let all my beloved ones at home rest assured that I was 
happy beyond all expression the night I wrote these lines, and 
would not have changed situations with any man living. Let 
them also be assured that my hopes were full, and blooming with 
immortality; that heaven, and love, and Christ were in my 
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heart ; that the hope of glory filled my whole heart with joy and 
gladness; and that to me to live is Christ, and to die is gain." 

*' We have loqg heen without animal food of any kind. Our 
diet consists of oatmeal and pease, with a little rice ; hut even of 
this we have only a small quantity. The weather is very severe^ 
with a deep fall of snow on the ground* But my heart is warm 
— warm with praise, thanksgiving, and love to God my Father, 
and to God my Redeemer. 

" Although I have my Mackintosh spread over my hed, the 
water from the roof lodges in pools upon it, and has at length 
saturated the counterpane vnder iu The side of our hed and 
all our clothes are wrinfing WL One night I felt a deadly 
chiU from which I could get no lelief. I had great pain, and the 
prostration of death seemed upon me. I can say that I do love 
God with a love I had m> conception ofy with a love that actuates 
eveiry faculty of my whele soul, and the love of God in Christ I 
feel beyond all expression. This much I venture in much weak- 
nets to write : whether I shall be hhkd to add much more to thi»~ 
joomal, is known only to God.'^ 

And he died without a human hand to close his eyes, no friend 
near to commit his body to the dwrt,— for his body was after* 
wal^ ibund on the sea-shore completriy washed to pieces. 

AbiI this young man was Richard Williams. After his con« 
ynmimn to God he longed to tell others of the love of Christ 
wkidi filed his own souL He joined a Mission-party that 
mm d^iag to the souft of Capt-Hom to the savage tribes oi 
TilRii*del»Fttego. Wheft they a«£¥ed there, misfortune upon mis* 
i came upon them ; the naAives were cruel, and would not 
I to tUi tfaahing ; thdr provlslMUi failed them ; cold, stormy 
me on ; they were afraid to live on shore lest the natives 
kitttilMiiiM they took their tw« small vessels to some 
Albiwr where they thought thenallves could not find them, 
itnm them mmt ^ shore, and tiicre wiited, hoping some ship 
would come and seds finr diem, and briag them food. But they 
wdi teJt in vtin. SidoMis siiacd llMai teiine was among them ;. 
and one by one that bcave and fetd company. Missionaries and 
seamen, died of disease and stamtion. 

We weep, we cannet help weeping, when we read the story of 
the suficrings of Ridburd WHliama. But he is now rejoicing. 
His glorified spirit la iww exulting in the presence of that Saviour 
whose love he found to be aS H ■nftci ent in hia d««<^«.^\ \xvi^<&. 
I 3 
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MISSION PREMISES, PIETERMARITZBERG, 
NATAL, SOUTH AFRICA. 

These very nice Mission-premises that you see, are in that 
part of South Africa where the Kaffirs live : one of the buildings 
is a chapel for the Kaffirs, and the other chapel is for the English 
people who live there. There is an industrial school, and an 
infants' school held in the chapel for the natives ; and the Go- 
Temess of the infant-school and the chapel-keeper live in the 
little cottages between the .two chapels ; the square house is the 
Mission-house. A great many English people have gone to live 
in Natal, and it is a very good thing for them to find there a 
beautiful chapel, and a Missionary to preach to them in their 
own language. And then the poor Kaffirs, who never heard 
of God till the Missionaries went to them, are taught useful 
arts in the industrial school, and the little children learn in the 
infant-school. The Missionary preaches to the Kaffirs on the 
Sunday in their own language : some of the people speak Butch, 
and to them he preaches in Dutch. In the country around this 
Station of which I have been telling you, there are thousands and 
thousands of poor Kaffirs living : of course, the Missionary cannot 
attend to them all : he visits their villages or kraals as often as he 
can ; but he has Native Teachers to help him, — ^men who once 
were roving, ignorant savages, but now are pious Christians, and 
able to teach their countrymen : they go from village to village^ 
and exhort them to '^ flee from the wrath to come : '* they teach 
the children to read the Scriptures, and they learn the same Cate- 
chism that the children in our own Sunday-schools learn ; only 
it is written in the Kaffir language. In some of the kraals that the 
Native Teachers visit, the people are in a most degraded state ; 
they need the Gospel very much indeed, but they are not very 
willing to listen to it ; at others, the people are glad to hear the 
Missionary, and a great Chief of one tribe said to Mr. Jenkins, the 
Missionary, when he went to preach to them, " Go on, go on, my 
Teacher : we feel the truths you preach, though we say but little.*' 

The English Missionary, Mr. Jenkins, who lives among the 
natives at Palmerton, has taught them to build brick cottages in 
the English style, so that the Mission-village is looking something 
like an English village. Mr. Jenkins was obliged to teach them 
how to do every thing ; for they have no tradesmen in those parts. 
Sometimes he was giving directions in brlck^m^^dTv^^^wv^cKw^Ks^^ 
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and squaring the houses, then building the most difficult parts, the 
comers and fire-places, marking the trees to be cut into planks, 
attending to the roofing and carpenter's work. For sereral yeara 
lie had four or five boys or young men, whom he taught to saw tim« 
ber, bricklaying, gardening, Sec They have made great improve* 
ment; and are now looked upon as very deyer and superior 
to those about them. There is a school, too, for girls, who are 
taught to sew ; and the people, when they begin to be taught 
by the Missionary, are very anxious to get European clothing. 
They have had a Missionary Meeting among these Kaffiry ; and 
though they have very little money in circulation, for there is n» 
market where they can sell the produce of their lands, yet they got 
jC14 at the Meeting ; every body wanted to give something. The 
mothers were anxious that even their babies should give ; and they 
are not satisfied till they have given something in the name of 
their babes. 

While the Kaffirs are attending to temporal affairs, they do not 
neglect their religion. Many of them can bear testimony to the 
pardoning grace of Ood, and others are seeking this great blessing. 
One old woman, just before she died, called for Mr. Jenkins to 
thank him and Mrs. Jenkins for all they had done for her, and 
i4Ad him to write to the friends of Missions to thank them that 
they had sent the word of life to her land of darkness before she 
was no more. You, dear children, who love the Missions, and 
who pray for the Heathen, — ^this old Kaffir woman thanked you 
in her dying hour. Her last words were, << Farewell : I am going 
to Jesus." Joyful and happy she fell asleep, and woke no more. 

Be encouraged, dear children, to continue in prayer and good 
works for the Heathen. 

LIFE OF MR LEIGH. 

{Continued from page 83.) 
Ov the evening of the 10th, they fixed upon a place, on 
the sloping side of a low range of hills, and proceeded to erect a 
booth for the night, with branches of trees. Duriag the erectioo 
of this frail and temporary dwelling, the natives frequently 
remarked, << Should the rain fall in torrents, you will be flooded, 
you will be washed away:" but they took no notice of the 
•bservatioo. They had not, howe? er, long retired to rest, before 
4be "ralD descended, the winds blew, and the floods came,*' anA 
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«wept their booth, together with several boxes containing car- 
penters* tools and various goods, which had been landed from the 
ship, into the river and the sea. The Missionary party saved 
their lives by escaping at midnight to higher ground ; but they 
suffered much during this dreary night. This misfortune sug- 
gested the necessity of shifting their position ; and they ascended 
to a more elevated situation, and pitched their canvass tent in the 
name of the Lord. 

On the day following, the foundation of a building was laid^ 
large enough to serve the purposes of a dwelling-house and 
store-room. While Messrs. Butler and Leigh superintended 
the work, the ship's carpenter and the natives brought-in young 
trees and cut them into equal lengths. Some of these were used 
as uprights, while others were placed lengthwise, and bound 
firmly together with cordage made from the native flax. The 
Toof was thatched with grass and rushes. Calico was substituted 
for glass in the windows, but the building was without a door for 
eeveral months. During the progress of this erection, the Mission 
family slept in the tent, which, as it let-in the rain upon them, 
became very unhealthy, and induced general sickness. 

The Missionaries were soon able to preach to the people in 
their own language. They attended in considerable numbers^ 
and behaved well, while Mr. Shepherd addressed them on the 
character of the true Jehovah, the resurrection of the dead, and 
the future judgment. This was the first religious service they had 
•ever attended ; but, being addressed in their own language, the 
natives became wonderfully calm, and seemed to be overawed by 
a superhuman influence. 

The services of the Lord's day prepared them, in some measure, 
for the trials of the ensuing week. As every article of food had to 
be cooked in the open air, Mrs. Leigh was obliged to put on her 
husband's great-coat and boots to protect her from the constant 
rain. While she was cooking, the natives generally assembled 
and carried off every thing within their reach. Never having 
«een boiling water before, many of them plunged their hands 
into the pot to steal the contents, and, on being scalded, hastily 
withdrew them, exclaiming, " The water has bitten our hands ! " 
While Mr. Leigh dressed their wounds with ointment, he tried to 
convince them that, in all their dealings with the Missionaries, 
they would find honesty to be the wisest and safest policy. After 
this they used sharp-pointed sticks, which, with great dexterity. 
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Iliey tfanist into the pot, and frequently succeeded in emptying 
it of the kuntora&f pork, or fieh, that might be boiling for dinner^ 
tims leaving the Ifiision family without a moneL 

Still, they had modi to dioer them. Beligious serricBs <weie 
held daily at moming, noon, and night, to which the nstiToa mat 
freely admitted. When any thing occurred to -prevent the com- 
meneement of theee serrices at the usual time, the domesdis 
would call Mr. Leigh's attention to it, and inquire, '^ Why have 
you neglected prayer ? Have you forgotten it ? How can yovt 
«xpect us to learn, if you give it up ? '* If any one happened to 
Tetire to rest before evening worship, some of Ae others would 
follow him, and say, " You do wrong : you grieve the Teacher t 
you be no good.'* 

Their proceedings were again interrupted, on July 16th, by the 
unexpected arrival of a war-party from the Bay of Isikmdi* 
The Missionaries quite expected to be murdered, and were in great 
danger for many hours, but afterwards the savages went away. 

Wlien Mis. Leigh left the Bay of Islands, one of her domcstiei^ 
who had evinced some concern about her soul, wished to accom- 
pany her to Wangaroa. Being informed that to take her with 
them would, in all, probability, be tbe occasion of war between the 
twa tribes, they judged it best to leave her behind. They wese- 
much attached to her, ancl made her sevaal presents at parthig; 
but nothing seemed to mitigate her sonrow. AfUr they left^ she 
retired to her hut, which she set on fire during the night, and 
burnt herself to death. Mrs. Lei^ learned the fate of ^lis 
interesting young savage from the Bay of Islanden, who had just 
left Wesleydale. 

Having happily got rid of those troublesome and dangerous visit- 
ors, the brethren resumed their ordinary occupations, and carried 
forward their improvements with energy and perseverance. Teeliog 
obliged to expostulate with one of the Chiefs for an act of gnat 
cruelty inflicted on the person of one of his slaves, he was very aagiy* 
^ What ! " said he, with the voice of a lion : << do joiol talk of 
«rime and cruelty to roe ? I have been in New South Wales^ and 
witnessed the amusements, drunkenness, and riot of white men* 
They curse, they steal, th^ kill : go and teach your coontiymen 
your religion. Your own people will net embrace yoai Chris- 
tianity. You speak of ornelty : I taw them hang a white mmk at 
Sydney; and never did I witnen to horrible a speetade. They 
Jc^t bim in primm aeveial days alter t\M;7 uA!^\am\AtEk»aX&x 
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"WM not that cruel ? They brought him out alive, and hung him 
«ip before all the people : was there no cruelty in that ? We have 
no such custom in our country. When we intend to kill, ve 
watch for a convenient opportunity, and, when the person least 
•expects it, with one blow of the maree we bring him to the 
^ound in a moment.*' Being reminded that the New-Zealanders 
put people alive into their ovens, he replied, <' Never, unless there 
has been a fight or a quarrel ; but there was no fight nor quarrel 
when the white man was hung at Sydney." 

(To be eontintted,) 



MR. YOUNG AND THE FEEJEE CHILDREN. 

The children of England will perhaps be surprised to have the 
-children of Feejee held up to them as models worthy of imita- 
tion ; but a little story told by Mr. Young gives such a pleasing 
picture of their kindness and willingness to oblige, that I am sure 
many English children may learn a lesson from it. 

One day, when Mr. Young was in Feejee, he was taking & 
walk on the sea-shore : as he was strolling along, he was followed 
by a great many Feejee children, who were watching him. After 
-a while, Mr. Young stooped do¥m and picked up a shell : the 
children all ran to him to see what he haa picked up. Mr. 
Young showed the shell to them, and they all went ofi* to look 
for some more like it, because they thought Mr. Young liked 
that shelL In a little while they came running back with their 
shells : some were very nice ones, and those Mr. Young took, and 
smiled kindly at the little ones who brought them, and patted 
them on their shoulders. Other shells were not so good, and those 
lie refused, and shook his head. Then there was such a shout of 
Joy&om those whose shells had been accepted,, and the other» 
looked very much disappointed. By and by Mr. Young stooped 
down and picked up a piece of coral ; up ran the little Feejeeans 
to see what he had got : in a minute they were all in the sea up 
to their waists, to look among the reefs for coral ; and right glad 
were they when they found a piece that they thought would 
please the " Great Chief," as Mr, Young, was called. 

Now let us all imitate the example of the little Feejee children, 
and try, by acts of willing kindness in small as well «s^ ^n:«k. 
ddngs, to please those about us. 
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" 't is little we can do, but that little we 

WILL DO." 

The readers of the Juvenile Offering will probably be pleased 
to hear what some of their young friends are doing for the Mis« 
sionary cause. 

Much has been said of late respecting China ; and the fact is 
very solemn that, in that vast country, there are millions of little 
boys and girls who do not know the God who made them, or the 
Saviour who redeemed them ; who have no hope of heaven, no 
Bible, no Sabbath -school, or pious Teacher : — you whose homes 
are gladdened with the voice of praise and prayer, — who are taught 
to bend the knee, adore, and love the Giver and Guardian of all 
your blessings, — think of the difference : their minds are dark, 
their lives hopeless and unhappy, as contrasted with yours. Who 
does not pity them ? Who would not wish and try to help them ? 

As it may encourage you to make an effort, I wish to inform 
you that in our school, which is a very small one, we have thi» 
year formed a Juvenile Missionary Association. We have ten 
Collectors, all Sabbath-scholars, and we expect to raise £5 by the 
close of the year. The thought one day occurred to me, '^ To 
what special object shall we apply this money ? " The next 
Sunday I said to the girls in my class, " Where shall we send 
this money ? Is there any particular Mission you wish to sup- 
port ? " " China," replied three of the girls at once. " Well, 
then, to China it shall go." Now, I have thought that if one 
hundred Sabbath-schools would take up this work, and raise a 
similar amount, which may be done with ease, — £500 may be 
raised for China by Sunday-scholars alone by May next. Do 
not be discouraged because you can only give or collect a very 
small sum. I know a village school under a very worthy Super- 
intendent that raised a considerable amount last year by farthing 
contributions. 

Adopt the motto at the head of this article. Try, and may 
God's blessing rest upon you. A, 
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NATIVE TRAINING INSTITUTION, NUKUALOFA, 
FRIENDLY ISLANDS. 

The Institution Aat you see in the picture is in the island of 
Tonga, where King George lives. It was begun about ten years 
ago by Mr. Amos, who went from England on purpose to instruct 
ihe young men a&d womeh of Tonga, that they might be able in 
their turn to teach their countrymen. In the year 1856 Mr. 
Lawry visited Tonga ; and in his Journal gives a description of 
the school. He says : '^ We attended the examination of Mr. 
Amos's Training School, which he conducted with skill and 
vigour, marching and countermarching his pupils on the green, 
aud then taking them through the various branches which they 
have learnt in the school. Abott two hundred pupils were pre- 
sent at the school. Hiey repeated the Catechism, read the Scrip- 
tures, and went through their geography and figures with admir- 
able ability and order. The Institution has twenty-four persons 
in a course Of training as Teachers." June 28th, he says, ^^ We 
held our school examination at Nukualofa. At early dawn I 
stood on the top of the hill on which our chapel stands, and saw 
every pathway crowded, and men in all directions on the land and 
en the sea moving in haste towards the place I stood upon. They 
were advancing by thousands, each school apart, ten in number, 
all in fiill dress, ornamented with vines and sweet-scented flowers. 
The examination lasted ftom dawn of day till dark. King George 
was present for several hours, with the Queen and Prince George, 
a fine sharp lad." 

Last year Mr. Young paid a visit to Tonga ; and while there 
he examined the students at the Institution. Queen Charlotte 
was amongst the female students : she conforms to the rules of 
the Institution, and is a hard student, to keep up with iIvqaa. 
around her ; for she says that it mil ncvet ^o ^«t «k^ -wasCv^^ ^'^ 
>the country to know more than t\ve Q.\xfefttu "^xvaa^ ^^'ort^^ ^"^ 

VOL, XI, X. 
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amongst the younger students ; and a fine intelligent boy he is. 
The young Tonga men who have been educated in this Institu- 
tion are prepared to teach in their turn, and they have schools in 
different parts of the island of Tonga, and all the Friendly 
Islands are supplied with Tieachers from this Institution. They 
often write letters to Mr. Amos, whom they greatly love and 
respect. Mr. Amos thought that the friends in England would 
like to read some of these letters, so he has translated them into 
English, and sent them for us to see what these Teachers are 
doing. 

Mr. Amos says : — ^^ The young men that were formerly under 
my care, and who are now scattered through the islands as 
Teachers of schools, in some way consider themselves as still 
connected with the Normal Training Institution here. I occa- 
sionally receive cheering notes from them. I will translate a few 
as specimens." 

A LETTER FROM SHEM MAFI. 

" Foa, Hahaiy August 14/A, 1853. 
**0 Mr. Amos, — ^I will write a little to you to let you 
know the things which are done in Foa. I am doing the 
things which you appointed for us, the Students of the 
Institution. I teach four schools. 1. The elders' school. 
2. The elderly females* school. 3. The children's school. 4. 
The male youths' schooL There is no school yet for* female 
youths. The number in the children's school is eighty. I have 
not counted the numbers in. the other schools. The people have 
built me a house, and the length of it is three fathoms. I heard 
from the conversation of Cornelius Fifita, when he came in Mr. 
Miller's canoe, that the house of an Institution-man should be four 
fathoms and a bit, with a square end. I told this to the Go- 
vernor of Foa ; but the people said it was difficult to make square 
ends, so the ends are round, which makes the whole length of the 
house five fathoms. They have also put a reed fence around my 
premises, which is a good one. They have not yet buUt a new 
school -house. 

'< The children contribute a little to my support, but I get 
nothing from adults, — this is always the way of it. The children 
bring their school-money once a month, at the new moon. They 

pay in fowls, bananas, yams, and one pig a month. Thus Cur 

relates to what is done in Foa. 
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" O Mr. Amos, I have very great love to you all. Tell my 
love to Mn. Amos, and Capewell, and Arabella. I cannot come 
to see you, as I am verily oppressed [cumbered ?] in conducting 
the various schools. Tell my love to the new students in Eden 
[the name of the site on which stand the Students* garden- 
residences]. I verily love the Institution, and am thankful that 
others are now being instructed there. I thank you for permit- 
ting me to transcribe the remaining theological lectures, which 
the war prevented me from finishing. I have received the lec-^ 
tures by the canoe, and thank you. Accept my thanks, also, for 
a copy of your translation of the arithmetic, which has come. I 
have not yet received the whole of the maps. I hear you have 
forwarded them to Mr. Wilson. I have no present just now to 
prove my love to yon, [he sent four gallons of cocoa-nut oil a 
short time ago,] as my schools make me poor, having no time 
to work. 

« I am, 

"Shem Mafi. 
* To Nukualofa, to Mr. Amos." 

When I received the above, says Mr. Amos, it made my mind 
feel quite light; and I thanked God, and took courage. The 
following short note is from the same : — 

^' November 23d, 1853. 
"O Mr. Amos, — I thank you for supplying me with the 
materials for my work. I received the sketches of sermons by 
my father's canoe. If you have a complete set of maps prepared, 
will you please to spare them me ? If you can, send them at 
once. There is another thing about which I am verily anxious, 
I mean the Notes on the New Testament. I copied the notes on 
Matthew in Tonga, and if you continue to write them, I beg 
pardon, Mr. Amos, do, do let me have a copy to transcribe from, 
and I will return it by some canoe in safety. 

<< My love to Mrs. Amos, and your son and daughter. 

" I am, 

««Shem Maft." 

The same canoe brought me the two following short epistles. 
The first has reference to a painful attack oC ^^sx^iWi 'V Xv-^"*. 
while ago. 
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<< Lifuka, Novemiery 18S3. 
<< O Mr. Amos,*— I heard you were iU^ I yerj, Tiigr deeplf 
sympathise with you in your afflictioD. I write iu love to JUrs. 
Amos and your children. The schools heie are gjstUng. on weU, 
hut especially the children's, who are getting wise. The in- 
struction is good for this land, and the people's children aie now 
wise through education, and the island is as a Chxistian l^nd 
should be. But do the foolish inhabitants of this country eve^ 
give a thought about the poverty of the man who teaches. th«in ? 

"lam, 

"SxaszEs Selu.'* 

The Schoolmasters get not one farthing of salary fieom the ])iis» 
sion, but have to depend upon the precarvoua asiiistaoce of Uieir 
pupils. 

The following will show that Tonga Teachers do a gr^at deal 
for nothing : — 

^^ Haano, Nmsember \9th, 1853. 

"O Mr. Amos, — I, Peter Mafi, write to make known my 
love to your family, and the Students under your care. Behold 
my work ! I and my assistants conduct nine schools. We are 
very short of arithmetical tables : please send some by this panoe. 
I teach school from Monday morning until Friday evenings My 
daughter Mary sends love to Capewell and Arabella. 

** My utmost love to you. 

"Ham, 

"Peter Mafi."" 

My last note shall be one received from, £li/iha Tabou, wb(> 
has spent the last three yeans at Niua Fooi^. 

" Niua FoQU, November, 1853. 
" O Mr. AMOs,-jaiy father in the Lord, I write to tell you 
the work I do in this land. The childxen grow wiser every yeat^ 
Numbers in schools : men's school, 260 ;, women's SAhooI, 251 ; 
children, 128. There are thirteen Teachers learning the "sys- 
tem *' for the villages. I have much here to do, but no tools* 
Pens, ink, paper, slates, pencils, — we want a new supply of every 
thing. I hoped we should have been supplied long ago. 

"law), 

"Elisha Tubqii."" 
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LIFE OF MR. LEIGH. 
{Continued from page 91.) 

^VuEN Mr. Leigh built his house, he made a wooden chimney. 
This soon gave way, and it was necessary to try and get a brick one» 
The nearest brick-kiln was fourteen hundred miles distant, so 
Mr. Leigh was obliged to make some bricks himself. He found 
a small bed of clay, and prepared a mould, and soon produced 
bricks, which he dried in the sun. Beyond this, however, they 
could not proceed, as they had no lime. Sailing up the river one 
day looking for timber, they passed a vast heap of shells lying oi> 
the bank. "What is that?" said Mr. Leigh. The natives 
replied, " Cockle-shells." He landed, and, assisted by his boat- 
men, laid alternate layers of shells and wood, until he had raised 
a large pile, to which he set fire. Returning home a few dayg 
afterwards, he found the pile consumed, and as much lime as 
iilled his boat. He made a square box of thin boards ; and, by 
stretching the fibres of the native flax across the bottom of the 
box, formed a sieve, through which he passed the lime. With a 
trowel made of wood, he commenced bricklaying, and built a 
chimney. 

This hard work had worn the shoes from off the feet of the 
Missionary ; he could get no new ones : what was he to do ? He 
took a piece of wood, and shaped it into the form of a shoe-sole : 
his wife cut the upper part of the shoe from a dog-skin, which 
had been dressed with the hair on. This was nailed down to the 
wooden bottom, which was sawn across, so as to form a hinge. 
And this was his shoes. Their stock of soap, salt, and candles 
being exhausted, Mrs. Leigh made them from tallow, wood- 
ashes, and salt water. 

Those employments were not allowed to interfere with their 
religious duties. Devotional meetings were regularly held ; and, 
in their daily intercourse with the natives, the Missionaries endea- 
voured to communicate useful knowledge, and to acquire a more 
accurate acquaintance with the Maori language. They found 
the Lord's day, when they could worship in peace, — which, how- 
ever, was seldom the case, — to be very comforting to them. They 
prepared discourses in short sentences, on the creation, the fall of 
man, redemption by Christ, and future rewards and punis^hments^ 
and delivered them in the native tongue. 
K 3 
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Mrs. Leigh commenced a school for training native 
females, and formed a small class of the daughters of several 
Chiefs. One condition of admission into the class was, that they 
should submit to be washed with soap and water. As none of 
them had ever been washed before, they did not like it. Being* 
assured that the washing made their complexion more like that of 
Europeans, they became more reconciled to it. 

Here is an account of Mrs. Leigh's first lesson to the New- 
Zealand girls. When they were seated, Mrs. Leigh showed 
them a small needle, and handed it round, that they might see 
and examine it. They expressed their surprise at the beauty 
of its polish, and the sharpness of one end, which ''bit them,*' as 
often as they touched it. Their astonishment was increased when 
they saw a thread put through the eye of the needle. They were 
told that the man who made the needle, had struck a hole in the 
end of it for the very purpose of receiving the thread. They 
could not believe that so small a hole could be made in iron, 
until they took hold of the thread at both ends, and moved the 
needle backwards and forwards. The needle being returned to 
Mrs. Leigh, she put a knot on the end of the thread, and began 
to sew a piece of calico. A needle was then threaded and given 
to each, with a request that she would imitate Mrs. Leigh. After 
a few efforts, they were all in confusion. One complained, that 
the thread would not stay in the cloth ; another said, that she 
could not pull her needle through. The cause was, one 
had not knotted the end of her thread; while the other 
had tied her thread to the eye of the needle ! It was neces- 
sary to show them where the knot was to be placed, and how to 
make it. 

One of the most interesting of these pupils, who had often 
been affected during domestic worship, was unexpectedly sent for 
by her father. Several of the principal men of the tribe arrived, 
with orders from their Chief to bring her home immediately. When 
Mrs. Leigh asked the reason, they replied: " Our Chief is angry : he 
has been told that his daughter has given up the customs and gods 
ofNew-Zealand,and is living like the Europe people." Expostula- 
tion was out of the question, and the poor creature, after adjusting 
her few articles of dress, walked off* with them, under suppressed 
emotion and with evident reluctance. After an absence of three 
weeks, she returned much altered in appearance. On being 
introduced to Mrs. Leigh, she said, ''^ When I got home, my 
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father was very angry, and dedared that I should remain at home. 
I had a hut huilt for myself, and so placed that J could look 
through the door to you at Wangaroa. Still I was unhappy. The 
last sermon I heard from the Teacher was ahout heaven. I could 
not recollect any part hut this, * Yet there is room.' I could not 
stay at home any longer, so I came to inquire whether there he 
* room' for me in heaven." Sh? had suffered much in her mind. 
*' After some negotiation with the father," said Mr. Leigh, "he 
gave her up like a savage, saying, ^ Take her, she he no good to 
me ! ' We received her joyfully ; and, in a very few weeks, she 
obtained a scriptural assurance of God's mercy, and became an^ 
example of Christian consistency." 

{To be contiwied.) 
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Hark ! hark ! a voice of gladness 

Is borne on every breeze ; 
It tells of bloodless conquests. 

In lands beyond the seas. 
Sing, Glory, hallelujah, 

Your hearts and voices rai^e ; 
Bring harp, and lute, and timbrel, 

To sound Immanuel's praise. 

Jehovah call'd and marshalPd 

A small and feeble band ; 
He said, " Qo preach my Gospel 

To all on sea and land." 
With love on Calvary foster'd. 

Strong in almighty aid. 
Our fathers heard the mandate. 

And cheerfully obey'd. 

Despised, reproach'd, and hated. 
They counted all things loss ; 

The love of Christ constrained them. 
They gloried in t\ie Ciovi. 



404 "what hath god wrought?'* 

We reap the seed they scattered, 

And gratefully adore 
The gracious hand which watered 

So plenteoasly their store. 

Sing, Glory, hallelujah, 

Vour hearts and voices raise ; 
Bring harp, and lute, and tinobrel, 

To sound Immanuers praise. 
We 've seen the captive's fetters 

At Jesu's touch give way ; 
We've seen the idols vanish 

Before the Gospel's ray. 

We see the naked savage 

Clothed at the Saviour's feet ; 
Fierce wars no longer ravage, 

But foes as brothers meet. 
We see a world of wonderg 

On the Australian shore ; 
A new Connexion rises 

New regions to explore. 

And China, with her millions, 

Throws wide her iron gate. 
And tottering thrones and empires 

Jehovah's fiat wait. 
Ride on, Jehovah Jesus ! 

Thy name is on thy thigh, 
And earth's commotions tell us, 

Redemption draweth nigh. 

O, we will bear reviling. 

We 'II hail reproach and shame. 
If thou but count us worthy 

To spread thy glorious fame. 
Sing, glory, glory, glory. 

Our grateful hearts we raise, 
We want an angel's trumpet 

To sound Imminuel's praise. 
.Aprilj 1C54. Margaret, 



105 



TRICKS OF THE PRIESTS IN CHINA. 

The Priests in China are full of tricks, by which to get pre- 
sents out of the people. Once a year they cause a great feast to 
be made; and for whom ? " For the poor ?" No. " For beasts ? "" 
No. "FordOJiftpen?'* No. « Fob themselves ? '» No. You will 
never gue«k, Tl^ Wt-l^rgfloMlk! Th» Priests declare that the 
souls of thft dieajl WtllPiy llmgi>y]»,«maf ti>fl<^i|i»right to give them a 
feast. A wmh9W 9^ iSsAmn mi» set out, spread with all kinds of 
dishes. K9tQm tuvKOb^hto^nor is any of the food eaten; but 
the Priest» tay te |^08t» eat llie spirit of the food. When it is 
supposed tli9 j^otlftbftve finlfilhM^ dinner, the people scramble for 
the food, am^ takir It homo^ ^nd no doubt the Priests get their 
share. 

The dimt are supplied with money as well as with food, and 
that is dxmft by burning gUt^ paper ; clothes are sent to them by 
cutting oal.]|^9f«r inbtlM> shape of clothes^ only much smaller, and' 
by burning tteartal^.;; awli t^n houses aM*4QDve)Ked. to the dead 
by making^ bal>yphqiisw. a^i buming dUm. 

As an ilMgaVA^ of 4bfcdec«Uifi of tfta: priest^ 1 iiill tell yon of 
two priesftt who mu». «APod! crying^ qsim ^ |M» woman's gate. 
<< What isi ihm QiflMr^^ iuqji^iiA thfi woman* ^Do yon see 
those dut^y^ liy^ "gvium replted; ^' omi' parents' souls are in 
them, and iit«> sne aMd. lest j^ook shon^ eali them fbr supper." 
The foolisliwnnim^tnA 9tlf^y gave tb« duitks to the cunning 
priests, whi^ ytwoised Iq: tafe» great cas% of tift precious birds ; 
but, in facti^tUt^ atetinm for their own 8«mpak. 

FarOffi, 



FIRST Mmmvisar wassiomLSx c^MiLECTioN. 

The first VMnM^t Wbtkmary Collec^on was made in the 
Conference, in the year 17^ in the town of Leeds. It amounted' 
to Seventy Pounds; and paid the passage and expenses of the 
first two Missionaries to America. 
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BUDDHIST SANCTUARY IN CEYLON. 

Cetlok is one of the most beautiful islands in the world. 
Fart of it is flat ; but in the midst there are mountains, and 
streams running down their sides^ and swelling into loyely rivers 
winding along the fruitful valley. And who are the people who 
live in this beautiful island ? In the north part of the island, the 
people are like the Hindoos ; and they are called Tamuls. But 
in the south, a different kind of people live, called the Cingalese. 
They follow the Buddhist religion. Ceylon is full of the temples 
of Buddha ; the round, bell-shaped building you see in the pic- 
ture is erected to put relics in, either of Buddha himself, or of his 
priests: the rims which encircle the building from the base 
upwards are shelves, or altars, upon which the people place their 
offerings when they come to worship the relic ; the small building 
on the left is the home in which the priest lives : it is built of 
leaves. The priests in their yellow cloaks may be seen every 
morning begging from door to door ; but proud beggars they are, 
— ^not condescending to speak, — but only standing with their 
baskets ready to receive rice and fruit; and the only thanks they 
give are their blessings. There is another worship in Ceylon ; 
and it is the most horrible you can imagine. It is the worship 
of the devil. There are many devil* priests. When any one is 
sick, it is supposed that the devil has caused the sickness, and a 
devil-priest is sent for. And what can the priest do? He 
dances, he sings with his face painted, small bells upon his legs, 
and a flaming torch in each hand ; while another man beats a 
large drum. He dances, he sings all'night long ; and all this he 
does to please the devil, and to coax him to come out of the sick. 
person. This is what he pretends ; but, in reality, he seeks ta . 
get money by his tricks. 

The chief English town of Ceylon is Colombo. The English 
Governor lives there. There is a fine road from Colombo to the 
Governor's country home, broader and harder than the English 
loads ; yet it is cut through steep mountains, and winds by dan- 
gerous precipices. There are labourers 
in Ceylon stronger than any in England, 
— the elephants. It is curious to see 
this huge animal meekly walking along 
with a plank across its tusks, or dra^. 
ging waggons f uW o^ \vi%<& ^\«tv«^. '^Xnkws 
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Are no elephants in the world so courageous as those of Ceylon ; 
yet they are very obedient, when tamed; 

There have been Missionaries in Ceylon for many years, and 
the Heathen have listened to them, and have become Chris- 
tians. The JVIissionaries have had schools for the children, and 
many now attend, though the parents were afraid to send them 
to school at first, as you have read in a former number of this 
Jtfi^azine. Mrs. Griffith has a girls* school in Jaffiia, wheve 
HHiny girls have left their Heathen ways, and have been bap- 
tized. Mrs. Griffith, who is very anxious that the children in 
Bagland should know something about the children in her 
school in Ceylon, has promised to send you some account of them 
3» voon as she is able ; and I hope it will not be long before we 
.get her stories. 

■•»•■ 

FOOD IN CHINA. 

Th^re are too many people in China ; for there is not fo<>d 
> enough for them all. 

The poor can get nothing but rice to eat, and water to drink ; 
except now and then they mix a little pork or salt fish with their 
vice. 

Any sort of meat is thought good ; even a hash of rats and 
flnakes, or a mince of earth-worms. Cats' and dogs' flesli are con- 
sidered as liice as pork, and cost as much. An Englishman was 
once dining with a Chinaman, and he wished to know wliiat sort 
of meat was on his plate. But he was not able to speak Chinese. 
How then could he ask ? He thought of a way. Looking fimt 
at bis plate, and then at the Chinaman, he said, ^^Ba-a-a;*" 
meaning to ask, <* Is this mutton ? " The Chinaman understood 
the question, and replied, " Bow-wow ; " meaning to say, *' It is 
puppy dog.*' You win wish to know whether the Englishman 
vent on eating ; but I cannot tell you this. 

Far Off: 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

OCTOBER, 1854. 

A MISSION STATION IN KAFFRARIA. 

The engraving represents a Mission Station in KafFraria. Kaf- 
fraria, or Kaffirland, is the name of an extensive territory in South 
Africa. It comprises two great general divisions, called British 
KafFraria, and Kaffraria Proper. The former is under the authority 
of the English Government ; and its people say, that to be placed 
under British rule is a great blessing to them, although they are 
frequently induced, by their restless and ungodly Chiefs, to attempt 
to break through its necessary restraints. The latter is governed 
by its native Chiefs, who are assisted by their counsellors. 
There are several tribes of Kaffirs, which are called by different 
names : as, the Gaikas, Amaxosa, Abatembu, Amampondas, &c. 
Their Chiefs are, Sandilla, Macomo, Pato, Reli, and Faku, who 
are all Heathens. But we must not forget to mention, likewise, 
Kama, who is a sincere and consistent Christian, and of whom 
our young friends, the readers of the "Juvenile Offering," wm« 
recently furnished with a portrait I am sure that, if you j;ould 
see Kama, you would be very much pleased with him, and saf 
that he is a noble fellow. 

KafFraria is a very different country to England. It has no 
large towns and cities, with spacious streets, beautiful shops, and 
massive buildings, such as there arie here. You might tliere 
travel a great number of miles, and not see a single stone or brick 
building of any kind ; and no houses, except here and there the 
huts of the natives, of which we shall speak immediately. 

There are three objects in this picture, at which we would 
invite our young friends to look. First, you notice in the Cxwvx ^1 
the picture two circular structures, and soxae wccv^Wtt w«&^>w?Ccvs:t 
hack. What are these ? They are tVie\\VL\ft ox \\o>A'^.^^'va.^^'^^ 

VOL, XT, L 
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the Kaffirs live. They are made of the branches of trees forming 
the frame-work, and covered over with grass or with mud. There 
is only one apartment in each hut, where the family both eat and 
drink and sleep; and when they have a fire, the smoke, filling 
the hut, (for there is no chimney,) is very unpleasant. Well, 
perhaps you are saying, as you read, "And do the people 
really live in such places as these ? Then they must be very low 
and degraded." Yes ; you are quite right in that opinion ; they 
are indeed degraded, and we ought to pity them, pray for them, 
and do all we can to improve their condition. Their clothing is 
no better than their habitations, for they go about wearing only 
the kaross, or the skin of a beast, barefoot, and with their heads 
generally uncovered : and in their habits they are very filthy. 
But these are not the worst features in their condition : their 
spiritual state is yet more deplorable. 

In another part of the picture you see a female with a child 
upon her back ; and perhaps you are ready to inquire, " Is this the 
way in which mothers in Kaffraria carry their infants ? " It is. In 
that country women are obliged to work in the fields and gardens ; 
and as they cannot leave their little ones at home, they take them 
with them, and the poor little creatures must often suffer much 
by being exposed, for some hours together, to the rays of the 
burning sun. 

Further, you will observe a small group of people assembled 
near the huts, who appear to be holding conversation with each 
other. What ntay we suppose them to be conversing about? 
Well, as this is a Mission Station, nothing is more likely than 
that they are talking about the '^ great word*' (ilizwe lenkulu) 
which they have been hearing the Missionary preach in the 
chapel. For it is a very common thing with the natives of South 
Africa, to converse among themselves when they leave the house 
of God, upon the subject of the sermon; (which is far more pro- 
fitable than to talk about worldly things ;) and if there be any 
thing in the sermon that they did not understand, they go at once 
to the Missionary, requesting him to explain it more fully, and 
thus gladden his heart, by giving him to see that they bear with 
attention. 

The "great word," you know, is the name that they give to the 
Gospel of our Lord Jesus Christ. And truly it is " great,'* for it 
is the word of God that came down from heaven, to teach poor 
sinners the way to heaven. Then, has the Gospel found its way 
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to that distant land ? Thank God, it has ; and its effects hare 
already been very glorious. What a great work has been accom- 
plished in Kaffraria through the preaching of Christian Mission- 
aries ! About thirty years ago, the name of God was hardly 
known there; His word was not translated into the language of 
the people, and they were entirely ignorant of the important art of 
reading ; there were no places of worship in which they might 
assemble to pray to Him who made them, and hear of Jesus the 
Saviour. The people were so depraved and dark, that, as 
one said to the writer, "We did not know that we had 
souls." And they were addicted to all kinds of wickedness. 
But God touched the hearts of His servants in England with 
pity for these perishing Heathen, and gave them a desire to go 
over the great ocean, for the purpose of proclaiming to them the 
glad tidings of salvation. 

The first Weslejan Mission Station that was established in 
Kaffraria was called Wesleyville. The commencement of that 
Mission was very humble, and worldly men might consider its 
history as unworthy of their notice. But, O ! that was a great 
day when the Missionary took up his abode in that spot. Angels 
rejoiced on the occasion, and many immortal souls will have to 
praise God throughout eternity for it. There, sinful men first 
saw the light of Divine troth, and ate the bread of life ; and 
from thence that light spread, and that bread was carried to other 
parts of the country, cheering and feeding dying multitudes: 
and now, there are in Eaffirland fourteen principal Mission Sta- 
tions,'^with several smaller ones, nearly a thousand church-mem- 
bers, seventeen Sunday-schools, containing fifteen hundred 
scholars ; eleven day-schools with eight hundred scholars : and 
a good number of pious Class-Leaders and Local Preachers. 
Besides all these, many persons have been converted, and died in 
the Lord, who are now in heaven* The Scriptures have also been 
given to the people in their own language, and great numbers 
read them with delight. This is only a very small portion of 
what might be said upon the Missions in that distant country ; 
but this paper is already sufficiently long ; and contains enough 
to show our dear young friends how much the poor Heathen need 
the Gospel, and what great encouragement God gives His people 
to labour in the great Missionary cause. We hope that the 
readers of this little periodical will cultivate a Missionary spirit ; 
for although they are young, they may be useful in the work of 
L 2 
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spreading the Gospel; and by feeling love to the souls of the 
Heathen, they will be happy themselves^ and secure the blessing 
of God. 



THE ADVANTAGES OF FEMALE EDUCATION IN 
CEYLON. 

TAKEN FaOM A CEYLON NEW8PAPEJI. WRITTEN BY A 
NATIVE TEACHER. 

On the morning of Sabbath last, when the devout came toge- 
ther to worship God, I was also among them. Then I noticed on the 
occasion something important, which would cause joy to me, and 
to all Christians like myself. Two girls, who had received their 
education in the, Wesleyan-Mission girls*-school of that parish 
for a few years, and remained a long time in the bondage of Hea- 
thenism, offering their homage to the idols, and subsequently 
received Christian instructions in the Wesleyan-Mission Board- 
ing-school of this place, received baptism from the senior Minister 
of the church. 

Sir, there is no doubt that the Gospel Ministers do much good 
for the community by establishing and supporting girls'-schools. 
By such institutions, how many souls flee away from the punish- 
ments of hell, and become candidates for heaven ! Who else but 
the women that understand well the doctrines of Christianity, 
can say that " one thing is needful," and entertain that anxiety ? 
While these mind heavenly things, what else will those women 
be fit for, but for culinary works, who ornament themselves like 
golden beetles, and reject education as something prejudicial? 
Although such women, who are like the golden beetles, 
are replete with ignorance, and destitute of the two eyes, 
piety and education; yet there are many young men who, though 
well educated in all arts and sciences, assuming the garb of piety, 
go on deceiving the servants of God and others, and think it 
advantageous to make them their partners in life, '^ for better for 
worse, for richer for poorer, in sickness and in health." Woe 
unto such blind I Well may it be said, ^' It had been good if 
they were not bom." 

I shall only offer a good word, and close. Let such hear and 

reHect upon what the Apostle Paul says, '' Be ye not unequally 

joined together with unbelievers; for w\\«tt ?e^oviA\\^ \v«s^ "».%^- 
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teousness with unrighteousness ? and what communion hath light 
with darkness ? And what concord hath Christ with Belial ? or 
what paart hath he that believeth with an infidel ? Wherefore 
come out: from among them, and be ye separate, saith the Lord, 
and toudk sot the unclean thing ; and I will receive you, and I will 
be a FiiAnr luito you, and ye shaU be my sons and daughters, 
saith Aft Jjmi Almii^y.'* (2 Cor. vi. 14, 15, 17, 18.) 
Yoxtrs, 

A YOUNG Methodist. 
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T WAS oa a. sultry auauner'ft day, 
Whea fiu&t,, ami weary with the way. 

And by the beat (qppnns^d, 
] fAi9vf^ ti» tasfeft the iqn|iin|^ riH^ 
Winch. wMBdl arouni tb« sauiy bill, 

Wbaie I bad leant t» k»U 

Recruked bgr the coflffiBif dicp^ 
I baste&'li ta lAue — MtMn-tag, 

To liew A*|lujalHl»ir ; 
And wiali'd wjf fMwr Ae stxtMa eould swell, 
T^tboM wli» itt a regiiK dweS 

WImk ■» aaeb watass flow. 

So haYft I ai^ w&ea wona witft care, 
Oppregt^il widit snef, and near despair, 

Red&wie»JQaa*iiIiat; 
And there d£d I my stren^ renew. 
And drangbts of liring water drew. 

From many a Gospel rill. 

O Christians ! qnead these Hving streams. 
Wide as the tun's meridian beams. 

That a& their awcets may prove : 
Yours is the pmner, be yours the tm//, 
To send ta a^ from Zion*s bill, 

Riv^a dTl^y and love. 

■t#ai 
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EARTHQUAKE IN THE SOUTH SEAS. 

There baa been a very sad earthquake at Niua Foou, an 
island in the South Seas. In thirty places the earth has opened 
.and belched forth flames of devouring fire, and poured forth 
ceaseless streams of liquid fire over the country. Thirty of the 
inhabitants have been swallowed up. About twelve hundred 
Wesleyan Methodists live on the island, and refuse to leave it, 
though they are in such continual danger. Elisha Tubou, a 
j^ative Teacher, has written to Mr. Amos to tell him about it. 
He says : — 

<< I now make known what has happened to this land. A 
great burning has happened to Niua. An awful thing ! God did 
it, yea, to this land. On the 24th of June last, three dreadful 
earthquakes shook the island in the night, and the earth opened 
and swallowed up a village. Twenty-five persons were consumed 
in the burning gulf, together with their dwelling-houses and cha- 
pel ; but eighteen escaped to the mountains. A great part of the 
land is destroyed. We all expected death, and prayed for the 
coming of the <' John Wesley.** O, why did she not come ? 
All people here are afraid of the wrath of God. Sinners have 
confessed and forsaken their sins. God has shown mercy as well 
as wrath, and nearly all the people meet in class. 

Many of the people were careless about religion before this 
dreadful calamity happened; but now they say, "We believe 
what the Missionary says about hell fire ; for we have seen the 
fire come out of the earth.'* ^' For,** says John Latu, the Assist- 
ant Missionary, <<the waves of fire roll up from the roaring 
gulf, and run along upon the ground, leaving behind them no 
vestige of vegetation or any soil." 

This noble Native Missionary (John Latu) went to the scene 
of the overthrown village, and stood near the largest volcano, then 
in action, and preached to the survivers on, " For we know that 
if our earthly house of this tebernacle were dissolved, we have a 
building of God, an house not made with hands, eternal in the 
heavens.** 

We have given you a picture of Niua Foou, the island where 
this dreadful earthquake has happened. WhentivftB.c^.'SN Aiawx-j 
was there, he says, "iThis lemarkable i«\«i^ \& tw£v^««'^^ ^^"^^ 
the most part of blocks of lava : it la a\)Out ^i\.^«a xkC«» Vb. ^^" 
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cumference, and has the singular feature of heing hollow in the 
middle. It resembles the brim of a ha^ the centre being no doubt 
the crater of a volcano ; a sheet of brackish water covers this 
immense cavity : it is so deep that they have nevf r been aUe to 
find the bottom. There are no fishes of any kind in this lake. 
Most likely this cavity has been formed by successive eruptions^ 
blowing the centre of the island into the ocean.'* 

Mr. Amos says : — *' The large crater, which first opened 
and engulfed the village, is two miles from the sea. The width 
of the stream of lava was nearly a mile, and the whole of that 
tract of land is one mass of scoria eight feet thick. The lake in 
the centre of the island boiled like one vast cauldron. Tbe fire 
which the earth vomited was of a blood-red eolour. Its glare 
was lurid, and at night the gloomy light cast against the sky 
made darkness visible. In the course of the lava to the ocean, it 
was sometimes wavy and turbulent like one sea of fire, and at 
irregular distances other craters shot up columns of re<l flame, 
through the liquid fire, until it licked the sky, like nnto a water- 
spout which a whirlwind carries up from the ocean's surface. 
Great was the dismay of the inhabitants.*' 



LIFE OF MR. LEIGH. 

{Continued Jirom page 103,) 

Observing that the native mothers were proud of se«ng 
their children with any article of dress like the English, 
Mrs. Leigh employed her scholars to make several sets of baby- 
dresses. With those dresses she clothed the infants m the 
families to which her young people belonged. These little 
ones were carried firom hut to hut, and excited mnch atten- 
tion. She then desired that it might be generally known, that 
any mother bringing her infant to the Mission-house, not 
earlier than a fortnight af^er its birth, would be presented 
with a dress. In a short time several mothers anived with their 
infants: placing them on the floor, they said, "These are 
your children, Mrs. Leigh ; yon must dress them like the Euiope 
people.'* Mrs. Leigh would take the little creatures one by one 
into her lap, and dress them. On returning them to their mo- 
tben, she woold say, <' What beautiful children these are ! See 
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tliat you take great care of them : 
I will call occasionally, and see 
how they thrive,** It was gene- 
rally found, that when a na- 
tive woman could be induced 
to preserve the life of her child 
for twelve or fourteen days, the 
strength of maternal affection 
was sufficient to save it after- 
wards from destruction. <'In 
this way," said Mr. Leigh, « at 
a small expense, and in a short 
time, we saved scores of lives." 
The rain had lately fallen almost incessantly for several days 
and nights ; and, as yet, they had no building so far advanced as 
to be able to protect them from the weather. The fatiguing 
labours of the day, and exposure to rain during the night, 
combined with deep mental anxiety, caused a severe illness, 
which brought Mr. Leigh almost to the gates of death. *' If I 
cannot be protected from the rain,'* he observed, " I shall die." 
Fortunately some of their goods had been packed in a large 
empty wine-cask: these goods were removed, and, one end 
being taken out of the cask, the sick Missionary crawled 
into this homely hospital on his hands and knees. There was 
no doctor, and for a long time he was just balancing between life 
and death. There he was, in the solitude of a strange land, 
at the ends of the earth, surrounded by a people who ate human 
flesh, and said, " The blood of man is sweet;" and having no 
earthly power to which he could appeal for protection. Nor was 
it less trying for his beloved wife, whose cup of sorrow was 
nearly full; for, to the prospect of increasing difficulties and 
dangers, there was now added that of an early widowhood. 

On the 6th of August, while all hands were busily employed 
in making some alterations about the premises, the natives 
shouted *' Europeans ! ** On looking down the valley, two 
gentlemen were seen slowly approaching the Mission-settlement. 
The brethren ran to meet them, and were rejoiced to recognise, 
in the strangers, Messrs. Turner and Hobbs, Wesleyan Mission- 
aries. They had arrived on the 3d, in the Bay of Islands, by 
the ship ^* Brompton.** The same vessel had brought the Rev. 
"Samuel Marsden, with additional labourers and fresh stores for 
the Church Mission. 
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Mr. Marsden was affected on seeing the change which had 
taken place in Mr. Leigh's health, and gave it as his opinion 
that he could not recover without medical aii, and urged hi» 
removal at once to New South Wales. After mutaal consult- 
ation, the brethren gave It as their deliberate judgmciit that 
^'brother Leigh should go, by the ship ^Bromptoo/ to Port- 
Jackson." When this decision was told to Mr. Leigh, he 
exclaimed, " Lord, what wilt thou have me to do ? " He was 
very sorry to leave ; for there had been a marked improvement in 
the attendance of the natives on public worsblpy the dess and 
prayer meetings had become edifying, and the diildrea fai the 
villages were assembling for instruction with increasing punc- 
tuality. The Chief Tepui was in deep distress when he heard 
that Mr. Leigh was going to Port-Jackson. He inquired, 
with intense emotion, whether they had been praying to Jehovah 
for his recovery, and whether, should he die, the others would 
leave Wesleydale. Turning to Mr. Leigh, he said, with a falter- 
ing tongue, " Go to New South Wales. Get better, and come 
back to me soon : if you do, I will not go to war any more ; I 
will stay at home and plant Ttumaras,''^ 

( To he continued.') 



THE MISSIONARY'S LITTLE DAUGHTER. 

Judith Grant Perkins was the daughter of an American 
Missionary stationed at Seir, in Persia. 

God had been very gracious to little Judith, in early drawing- 
her heart towards Himself, and in giving her a love for the Bible, 
and an earnest desire to be one of His dear children. 

From quite an early age she was remarkable for great sweetness 
of disposition, being gentle, affectionate, and obliging to every 
one ; but this was especially shown in her conduct to her parents. 
She remembered the commandment, <' Honour thy father and thy 
mother," and she tried to keep it ; and, although young, she wa» 
enabled to do many things to add to the happiness of her parents. 

Her mother was often ill, and then little Judith would say, 

'^ Do not trouble about any thing, dear mamma ; let me take aU 

the care." And she learned the way to do many things neatly 

and nicely, thus proving a real comfort to her mother. 

As a sister she was gentle and 'kmd,l«^\xv^ muOcw ^^Tk& t» 

Instruct ber little brother, who akeady \oo\Ltd \x^ xo V«i ^ ^ 
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guide, and always shdwiog great willingness to amuse him by 
entering into, or joining, his more childish pursuits. 

About this time the father of Judith received a letter to tell 
him that some more Missionaries were expected, and that he 
must go and meet them ; and it was arranged that Mrs. Perkins^ 
and Judith, and Henry should accompany him. 

Can you not fancy how delighted the children were with the 
prospect of this journey ? They could do little else than talk of 
it, and of the interesting objects they were likely to see. Judith, 
especially, longed to see the snow-capped Ararat, where the ark 
rested, and where righteous Noah had dwelt. They had to travel 
on horseback ; for carriages cannot be used in the rugged country 
they had to cross. 

The first day of their journey brought them to the house of a 
lady who had been very kind to Juditli a year before : and, amid 
all the joy that this dear child felt in her pleasant change, she did 
not fail to remember this, and to thank her again, lest, as she 
expressed herself, she had not been grateful enough. 

What a mark of God^s dear children is this spirit of thankful- 
ness ! first, as shown to Him from whom we have all our mer- 
cies ; and then, in gratitude to every one from whom we receive 
kindness. 

The Missionary and his family left Seir on a M^ednesday 
morning, in the summer of last year, and on the Sunday follow- 
ing a pencilled note was received, which had been written by 
Mrs. Perkins the previous day, and it contained the following sad 
intelligence : — 

^' I WRITE you a line in great affliction. Our precious Judith 
is just gone of the cholera. She was taken ill about one o'clock 
to-day, within three miles of this place, Zorava. I can say no 
more. The dear one is still in my arms. Pray send to the city, 
and come and meet us. Farewell. 

«J. Perkins." 

It appears that the travellers had continued their journey most 
comfortably, from the time of their leaving Seir until they reached 
Khoy, at which place it was necessary for them to stop and pro- 
cure passports ; but, having heard that the cholera was in the 
town, they pitched their tent outside the city walls. In the eveu- 
iog a great many people came for cVioVwa me^vtvxvt^, \ixs^c^ ^^'^- 
and Mrs. Perkins began to feel an^Liouis on «Jtto\xTi\. ^^ \N\cv^ Ok^- 
drea ; bat they committed themaelNea to \\ve c«xe ol xJcvuV^^^'* 
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alone could keep them from the pestilence, and then laid down to 
rest. 

They arose as early as three o*clock the next morning, because 
they had to travel over a hot, dry plain, and they wished to do 
this before the heat of the day made travelling wearisome. 
Judith appeared particularly well, and in high spirits, looking 
with pleasure upon the morning star, and, at a later hour, upon 
the rising sun, little thinking that it was the last time she would 
ever witness this glorious sight* 

After they had crossed the plain, they came to a mountain, and 
when they had ascended half way up its summit, they stopped Uy 
take refreshment. From the top Judith had the pleasure of see- 
ing Ararat, and she felt quite sorry when obliged to turn away 
from looking at it to continue her journey ; but, mounting her 
horse, with her little brother by her side, they rode on happily^ 
sometimes singing hymns, or talking lovingly of those whom they 
had left behind, and so passed the time until it was again necessary 
to stop and take refreshment. They had gone only a few miles- 
from this last resting-place, when Judith complained of not being 
well ; and her pale face, even more than her words, showed that 
she was suffering. Symptoms soon followed which greatly 
alarmed her parents, and they would gladly have stopped to try 
and afford her some relief; but their tent was gone forward, and 
they dared not remain under a burning sun without its shelter. 

They therefore continued their journey for two or three mikfv 
further, towards the village of Zorava, while their beloved child 
became worse every instant, and the fearful disease of cholera- 
more and more marked. When they reached the place where 
their tent was pitched, they lifted her from her horse in a state of 
great exhaustion, and, notwithstanding the remedies which her 
parents could now administer, the disease increased with fearful 
violence and rapidity. 

(To be continued.) 
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KRISHNA. 

The Hindus tell many foolish stories concerning the infancy 
and youth of their god Krishna. At one time he steals hutter. 
At another he lets his mother look into his mouth, and, to her 
astonishment, she sees earth and heaven and all worlds in it. He 
-was fond of playing the flute to the cattle on his father's farm ; and 
one day he astonished his family and the farm-lahourers hy lifting 
a mountain with all the cattle and trees upon it, supporting it on 
his finger, while with the other hand he held his flute to his 
mouth and played a beautiful tune. This is the story of which 
the artist has given us a picture. Thank God, the Hindus are 
beginning to see the folly of these stories ; and the Missionaries 
are giving them the Bible and other good books to teach them 
better things. 



CONVERSION OF THE KING OF FEEJEE TO 
CHRISTIANITY. 

The glorious news has arrived in England that Tui Viti, King 
of Feejee, has renounced Heathenism, and become a Christian. 
The King of Feejee was a Heathen, and a cannibal, and a great 
warrior ; he is called Tha-kom-bau, (which means, " disturb 
Bau,'*) because, when he was quite a youth, he raised an insur- 
rection in the city of Bau, and drove out some rebels who had 
risen against his father's authority. When Mr. Cross the Mis- 
sionary visited Bau, he found the Chief feasting on the bodies of 
the men who were killed in this fight, — one he was eating, and 
two other bodies were baking for the next meal. TV\«>.-V.wEL-\s».>a. 
was a great deal more clever than his fal\v« Ta.wo«w\ %»Q'Y.«»si». 
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gave up all the power to his son, who was then called Tui Viti, 
Chief or King of Feejee : Tui, means " Chief," and Vitiy 
« Feejee." 

Tha-kom-hau would listen to the Missionaries when they talked 
to him about the Gospel ; but he would not htu, that is, become 
a Christian. He liked fighting, and he liked eating human flesh, 
too well to do that ; he did not want to forsake his sins, knd to 
humble himself before God. One day he said to Mr. Hunt, 
" If I am the first to lotu among my people, I shall be first in 
heaven, shall I not ?" "If you love God the most, and serve 
Him the best, you may have a higher place," replied Mr. Hunt. 
**But," said he, " one of the Chiefs has lotued: have you given 
him glass-windows for his new house, and English carpets for his 
floors, and have you sent to England for a vessel for him? 
He gets no riches because he has renounced Heathenism." " We 
do not come here to give riches to those who lotu, but to tell you 
about God and Jesus Christ, that you may love Him, and your 
souls be saved," said Mr. Hunt. " Then I will not foitt," he 
said. Mr. Hunt said, " I shall pray for you ; '* to which he 
replied, ** Go on with that." 

He would not become a Christian himself, and he was very 
angry if any of his Chiefs or people lotuecU Varani was his 
friend, and had been his companion in many battles, and 
shared in many of his cruel deeds. You have been told 
something about Varani in this Magazine; how, firom being 
one of the most wicked men in Feejee, he became an ear- 
nest, humble, praying Christian. When Varani lotued^ Tha- 
kom-bau was. much displeased. "Have you seen him lotu'?'''* 
said the angry Chief. " Yes," was the reply. '* Tell him then 
to go to his God for his food, he shall have none from my hands ; 
he has not hearkened to my speech. I told him to wait a little, 
and then we would lotu together. Tell him he is not to come 
to Bau any more, or receive riches from me." WTien the mes- 
sage was delivered to Varani, he said, " I do not want riches. I 
want to go to heaven, more than to receive riches." It was well 
for Varani that he did not wait ; for, before his friend had become 
a Christian, Varani was in heaven. He spent the few remaining 
years of his life in telling the Feejeeans of the wondrous love of hit 
Saviour, and beseeching them to come to Him ; and then he was 
murdered by his countrymen. 
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I should not like to tell you, if I could, of all the sad wars, 
and murders, and cannihalism that took place dntiog these long 
years that passed while this great Chief remained a Heathen. He 
began to be ashamed that the English should know that he ate 
human flesh ; but he did not forbid bis people to eat it. The 
Captain of one of our Queen's ships told him one day that the 
English people did not approve of their eating human bodies and 
begged him to forbid his people to do it. " O," said the King^ 
** it is Yery well for you to talk like this, you who have plenty of 
beef; but we have no flesh, and are obliged to eat it." This is 
not the case ; they have plenty of pigs, and their pork is most 
delicious ; but they like human flesh better. 

For many years Tha-kom-bau would not let a Missionary live 
in his capital city of Bau ; but at last he promised Mr. Calvert 
that he should have a house, and gave him some ground to build 
it on. It was not a very nice place for a house ; but Mr. Calvert 
was glad to have it, because he thought that by a Missionary 
living there, he would be able to prevent many of those horrible 
cannibal feasts that were continually tailing place there. The 
King was very fond of Mr. Calvert and his family, and took 
a great deal of notice of Mr. Calvert*s little son. How should 
you like, my young friends, to be caressed by such a man ? Yet 
this little boy felt no fear, but was quite at his ease with him* 

When Mr. Lawry was at Bau, he asked the old King Tanoa 
to let him establish a Mission there. The King said, ^' O yes, the 
iotu is very good, but I am not ready yet. Wait a little, till I 
have killed off" three towns, and then 1 will build you a house : 
you may come and live here, and if my people wish to Iotu they 
can." And the Missionaries waited, and God waited, while these 
great sinners were killing all around them. Our merciful Lord 
waited to be gracious even to them. God's Holy Spirit was 
striving with Tha-kom-bau, for he said sometimes he felt very 
good in his mind, and meant to Iotu at once ; then he said his mind 
changed, and then he was a devil again. In the mean time the 
Missionaries were praying and labouring among the people. Mr. 
Calvert was firm and faithful with the King ; he lost no opportu* 
nity of telling him the truth, or reproving him when he sinned. 
Can you not sympathize with the Missionaries during these long 
years of sin and rebellion ? It was more than fourteen years since 
Tha-kom-bau had first heard about Jesus, and all l\\\% ^aast ^^'fe 
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Miisionaries laboured in faith and hope, praying continually for 
the conversion of this Heathen Cfiief. 

About two years ago the old Chief Tanoa died. It is a custom 
in Feejee, when a Chief dies, that seyeral of his wives shall be 
strangled. For a long time before his death, Mr. Calvert had 
been doing all in his power to prevent any women being put to 
death when this old Chief died. He had got the Captains of 
English ships to talk to Tha-kom-bau, and try to persuade him 
not to strangle any people when his father died ; and he promised 
one Captain that he would not allow any more people to be 
cooked and eaten. But when the time came, and the old Chief 
was dead, he broke his promise, and the strangling began ; Mr. 
Calvert was obliged to leave Bau, but Mr. Watsford, another 
Missionary, went to Tha-kom-bau : he got to the place where he 
was, and found they were just pulling the rope which was on the 
neck of the second wife. He fixed his eye on the Chief, and 
begged him to spare the other women. For a moment he thought 
he would succeed ; but it was only for a moment. The work of 
strangling went on, till five were murdered. All this time Mr» 
Watsford was pleading with the Chief: he offered him all he had 
got in the world, except his wife and children, if he would spare 
their lives ; but his only reply was, " Five have to die ; but, had 
it not been for you Missionaries, fifteen would have been under the 
number," 

A few months after this, eighteen people were killed and cooked, 
though Mr. Calvert entreated the King to spare their lives ; but 
he said he would not, they were rebels. When Mr. Young and 
King George were in Feejee, they visited Tha-kom-bau : Mr. 
Young told him he was glad] to hear that he had consented 
for a Missionary to reside in Bau, and that he hoped he would aid 
and protect him. He appeared to receive Mr. Young with pleasure. 
King George talked with the great Chief about the all-important 
subject of giving up Heathenism, and seeking to be saved by 
Christ. I have not heard how it was that Tha-kom-bau at last 
decided to be a Christian ; but the news has reached us, ^' The 
King of Feejee is become a Christian." The prayers of the Mis- 
sionaries have been answered. God has crowned their labours 
with success. They offered their lives, their all, to his service ; 
and he has rewarded them by the fruit of their labours in the 
conversion of the cannibal King of Feejee, the great Chief of 
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the place that Mr. Young calls^ '^the deepest hell upon 
earth.*' 

'^ O praise the Lord, all ye Heathen : praise him, all ye nations. 
For his merciful kindness is ever more and more towards us : and 
the truth of the Lord endureth for ever : praise the Lord." 



WHAT CHRISTIANITY IS DOING FOR HEATHEN 
GIRLS IN INDIA. 

You were told, dear young friends, some months ago, of the 
haptism of some of the female scholars in the girls' school of 
Jaffiia, Ceylon. The following simple and affecting letter is 
written by one of these Christian girls to a lady in England, after 
whom she was named : — 

"Mx BELOVED Lady, — That which I write for your in- 
formation is as follows : I was a Heathen, with my father and 
mother. Some time ago Mrs. White, the Teacher, who taught 
the school in Cattavalley, (Ceylon,) sent a person, and asked my 
father and mother to permit me to come to her schooL To that 
my father and mother refused, saying, ^We will not let hei 
come.' 

"Afterwards Mrs. White, having said to them, *No miscfaier' 
will come to your child by learning,' received me into her school. 
At that time, while I was learning Tamil, I came to know Chris- 
tianity, and judged that this, indeed, is the true religion ; and 
Mrs. White taught me, from day to day, in the word of God. 
When the knowledge about God was in my heart, on my return 
from school, thinking that if I went to my father's house they 
would not let me pray, so from day to day I made prayer to God 
on the road. 

** Afterwards Mrs. White said, < You must go to the seminary, . 
in the city of Jaffna.' Then my father and mother saying, 
< You must not go,' refused. Then I said to my fiither and 
mother, < Don't refuse ; I should like to go there and learn.' In 
the year 1851, in the month of Pungung, (March,) they received 
me into that seminary. I then made prayer to the Lord, saying, 
with repentance for my sins, ^O Lord, forgive me; have mercy 
upon me ; make pure my heart; make me a child of thine, and. 
take me to thyself' 

" The Lord, having received me, gave m^ ««inft wv^^Eaar^NrfS^x 
by Ms Holy Spirit, and His infimie mercy. 
m 3 



126 HEATHEN OIEL8 IK INDIA. 

'^ In this manner He has done me much good. 

<< Having gone to our Rev. Orippit, (Griffith,) Pastor, and to 
his lady, I sadd, ' I desire to receive baptism ; ' and thej, for the 
space of three days, examined me respecting my knowledge of 
baptism, and, having been pleased, they conducted me to the 
chapel, and baptized me ; and then, in the church, gave me, as a 
present, a Bible and a Hymn-book. I hope that God will give 
me sense and knowledge, more and more, that I may become 
thankful to Him for the many good things and mercies He has 
bestowed on me. 

" I now write about my studies in Tamil. I read Negandu, 
Principles of Grammar, and the Prophecies of Isaiah. In Eng- 
lish I read the sacred volume, grammar, geography, &c. 

'^I now write about the needle-work which I do with out 
affectionate, beloved, and dear Mrs. Giippit (Griffith). Besides 
doing work for ourselves, we do many other works ; and the cash 
given to us for such work buy new clothes for us, and if the 
profits be very great, they are put aside for our benefit. 

''3Iy beloved lady, I inform you also, that I am in good 
health, by the mercy of God, and I trust that you are in the 
same way. I am much obliged to you, beloved lady, for 
inquiring after me. 

*^When I make prayer, I make prayer for you. Yon be 
pleased to do the same for me, and read thoughtfully that whidi 
I now write. May the Lord bless you all. 

"Thus, 

"Anne Lttttok.' 
I « 1 864 year, July month, 1 2th date. " 

Translation of the Tamil letter. 

Jacob Ambrate. 

May your prayers also, dear young friends, ascend Ibr the 
young converts in India, that they may honour God by a con- 
sistent life, and, at last, die a peaceful death, calmly trusting io 
their Saviour, as one of these Christian girls, Charlotte JcAaon, 
did a few months ago. Charlotte Jobson was baptised at the 
AVesleyan school, Madras. She was married to a Christian, in 
the service of a gentleman, and was going with him to the Hills, 
when she was seized with cholera. Mrs. Little, the Missionary's 
wife, hearing of her illness, obtained the gentleman's leave ta 
Jiave ber removed to her own dweWmg, \ti compliance with her 
urgent request. She rejoiced at the proa^ecx o^ 2^ i^^tafc \^ 'Qaa^ 



HEATHEN GIRLS IN INDIA. 127 

iiaveti of rest above. Mrs. Little asked her if she felt afraid to 
die. She said, '' I so glad, ma*am, to go to God. I don*t want 
to live. He is my Father." 

Mrs. Uardey, who sends the account of Charlotte's death, adds, 
'^ This makes, I believe, the fifth happy death which has occurred 
-among those who have been scholars at the Madras school." 
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LIFE OF MR. LEIGH. 

(Continued from page 118.) 

Wt lefl Mr. Leigh, last month, on board ship, ready to sail 
for Sydney. Mr. Marsden and Mr. Leigh had just gone to their 
cabins, when the Chiefs entered Mr. Marsden's cabin in a state of 
great excitement. " VThat is the matter ? " said Mr. Marsden. 
*^ The Chief of the ship," they exclaimed, " has ordered the anchor 
to be lifted. You haye taught us not to sail our canoes on the sacred 
day. Your Ood has ordered the ship to rest : then let it rest.*^ 
Mr. Marsden told them that he, like themselves, was but a pas- 
senger, and that the Captain was the great Chief on board. They 
shook their heads, as much as to say, that, in their opinion,, 
there could be no greater Chief than himself. On retiring from 
the cabin, one of them said, sharply, '^ You do wrong, Mr. 
Marsden ! and if your God be like the New-Zealand god, he will 
kill the ship. If your ship should die, you must not blame our 
god for killing it." Mr. Marsden spoke kindly and soothingly t» 
them, in the hope of allaying their apprehensions ; but they con- 
tinned in a state of excitement, expressing their regret that their 
stores were on board, otherwise they would have quitted the 
vessel and returned home. Soon after the ship got under wcigb, 
an easterly gale sprang up, and baffled all their efforts to dear the 
bay. While tacking, in the hope of working the vessel out of 
danger, it struck upon a sunken rock with sndi violcncie, 
that a portion of the rock penetrated her bottom. She began 
to fill immediately. ^'Let the boat be manned!" cried the 
Captain; ^'and let the oflBcer in diarge take the Bev. 
Samuel Marsden, and the Rev. Mr. and Mrs. Leigh, land them 
upon the nearest island, and hasten back to assist the sbipw'' 
In two minutes they were seated in the boat ; but the tempest 
^ad beeome so furious, that there was not the remotest p i o spec t of 
their reaching tbe shore alive. Patting their tmtt in God, they 
steered away from the vcsseL After sailing four mOes, they 
discovered land. After fixing upon a landing-place^ they resolved 
to run the boat at all hazard through the foaming surge. They 
were landed in safety, and the boat returned immediately to 
render assistance to those on board l\ve viteck, "whom they found 
io a state of great excitement. Mtei a \im^ tom\J\XAVKsm^ "QEifc 
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Chiefs and officers judged it best to sail in the boat, at once, to 
New- Zealand. Soon after they left the ship she went to pieces 
and disappeared. And so you see the ship was killed. 

(^Tobe continued,) 

THE MISSIONARY'S LITTLE DAUGHTER. 

(Concluded from page 120,) 

The village of Zorava is inhabited principally by Mahometans, 
and these people acted most unkindly towards the suffering 
family; not only refusing to give their Nestorian attendants a 
little food for themselves, or barley for their horses, but after- 
wards, when the limbs of the dving child were cold and cramped 
\inder the power of her deadly disease, they would not sell a bit 
of wood to make a fire, or warm water for her relief, but ordered 
the travellers to leave the village. 

Can you not fancy the sorrow of these afflicted parents ? But 
God never permits his people to be wholly cast down : if he sends 
them 3 bitter cup to drink, there is always some drop of sweet- 
ness in it ; and thus was it with them, for they had the comfort of 
seeing their beloved child composed and even happy, in the 
prospect of death. Suddenly brought to suffer great pain, and to 
Icnow that she was about to leave all whom she loved, Judith lay 
upon her little bed in the tent without one complaining word, full 
of peace, and rejoicing in the prospect of living with God foi 
'ever. 

When she asked her father If her disease were cholera, he 
replied by telling her to look only to Christ ; and then he said, 
"** Can you look to Jesus as your Saviour — can you look only to the 
cross, my ehild ? " "I will try, papa," she answered. He then 
-asked, " Is Jesus precious to you ? " ** O, yes ! " she exclaimed. 
. ^ I have just had a view of him : he is lovely." Again he said, 
** Do you desire to get well ? " " Yes, papa, if it is God's will," 
On being asked why she desired to get well, she sweetly replied, 
** To do good." **But," continued her sorrowing parent, " if it 
is God*s will to take you to Himself, are you willing to go ? " 
^« O, yes, papa ! let God's will be done." 

Once during the afternoon she said, '^M^cKmA^SS. 'V ^\t^V^ 
jroa bury me by my dear sister, ¥ide\\a?'* *^ \ V'C^, Xon^^ ^''^ 
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the reply. This request, and one other — that a favourite tree 
might be carefully tended-^were all that she made of an earthly 
nature. 

Towards evening her little brother came to her, and, with all 
the simplicity and grief of his tender age, exclaimed, '' O, Judith, 
my dear sister, I am afraid you will die ! You look as though 
you would die, sister Judith. What shall I do ? what shall I 
do ? ^' His sister gazed upon him with a look full of afifection, 
but perfectly calm ; and, when asked what she desired might be 
said to him, she touchingly murmured, **That he may be a 
Christian, and a good boy, and mind his parents in every 
thing." 

One of the Nestorian attendants, while engaged in rubbing her 
icy cold limbs, asked where she felt distress (pain). She replied,. 
^^ Do not ask me : it is God*s will. Let His will be done.*' 

As she drew near her end, she was perfectly free from pain, 
and, supposing this to be a good sign, she asked if a favourable 
change had not taken place ; but her father replied, '' I fear, not r 
look only to Jesus." She answered, quietly, " I will try^ 
papa;" and then added, "I can, I do trust him." 

The parents now knelt and prayed for her ; and when they had 
finished, she remained silent for a few moments, and then broke 
out into the following short prayer, " O Lord, accept me, and, if 
it be thy will, make me well : if not, keep me from murmuring." 

After this she remained silent for some time, only saying, 
occasionally, '* Papa, mamma, are you near me ? " for the light 
in the tent was so dim, that she could not always distinguish 
them ; but when assured that they were still by her side, she 
murmured, " It is such a comfort to know that you are near me."^ 

Just before she died, she asked her father to repeat something, 
and he repeated Psalm xxiii. ; upon which she said, ''0, 
how precious ! " 

Her breathing now became extremely laboured, and her voice 
90 husky that she could scarcely speak. Her last words were, 
'' Papa, will you please to raise me up ? " and while he did so, 
and took her tenderly in his arms, her mother fetched little 
Henry to give her a parting kiss. She smiled upon him with an 
affectionate and happy expression ; and in a few moments after- 
wards, without one struggle or sigh, her happy spirit passed from 
earth to heaven. Her body still remained clasped in the arms ot 
M, tender earthly parent, but bet spml "waa m\Jtv J^^ivi^, 
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^' On earth she sought her Saviour^s grace, 
On earth she loved his name ; 
And now she sees his hlessed face, 
And stands before the Lamb, 

Singing Glory, glory, glory.'* 

The next day the poor mother prepared her dead child, as well 
as she could, for the grave ; I say as well as she could, because 
there was no preparation made for an event like this. Instead 
of a coffin, she was laid on her little bed, and this was carefully 
secured to Judith's horse. Little Henry wept bitterly as he 
watched these sad preparations, and said, ^'O, mamma, I do 
wish it was the time when Jesus was on earth, that He might 
raise the dead." Then again he tried to comfort his parents, 
saying, <^ Do not cry. It is no matter, if Judith is gone to 
heaven; and I am sure she is. Last Sunday, when v/e were 
walking on the roof, she said to me, ' Henry, perhaps I shall die 
on this journey : and think how delightful it will be to go up to 
heaven, and see God, who never dies.* " 

At length the sorrowful party set out, for they had a journey 
of one hundred and forty miles to retrace, and every step of the 
way brought back fresh remembrances of their child. They 
could not help weeping when they beheld the horse, that had sa 
lately carried her, full of spirits, and radiant with health, now 
walking slowly along, with drooping head and lagging pace, as 
if conscious that he bore no living rider. The muleteer who led 
the horse was mute with grief: he, too, had loved the joyous 
child, and received many tokens of her thoughtful kindness. 
It was a sad, and would have been a silent, journey, but for the 
occasional cries of poor little Henry, saying, '' What shall I do 
without Judith ? "Who will sing with me now ? Who will play 
for me on the seraphine ? What can I do ? " 

Towards evening they reached Seir, where they were met by a 
band of kind and sympathising friends ; and soon afterwards the 
mortal remains of Judith were laid in the same grave, upon the 
€nnny hiU-side, with those of her sister Fidelia. There were 
many spectators of this scene, and all wept ; for, young as she 
was, she had already been a kind friend to many. And she was 
especially mourned for by a number of women who had formed 
her class in the Sunday-school. — Abridged from one of a valuable 
Series of Tracts, by Miss H, D, Howe<, 
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Native land ! in verdure smiling, 

Hill and valley, grove and stream ; 
Home ! whose nameless charms, beguiling. 

Peaceful nursed our infant dream ! 
Haunts ! to which our childhood hasted, 

Where the earliest wild-flowers grew ; 
Church ! where Christ's free grace we tasted. 

Graved on memory's page^-^dieu ! 

Mother ! who hast watch 'd our pillow, 

In thy tender sleepless love ; 
Lo ! we dare the crested billow,—. 

Mother, put thy trust above. 
Father ! from thy guidance turning, 

O'er the deep our way we take ; 
Keep the prayerful incense burning 

On thine altar, for our sake. 

Brothers ! — sisters ! more than ever 

On our fond affections twined, 
As that hallow *d bond we sever, 

Which the hand of nature join'd. 
Friends ! this span of life is fleeting ; 

Hark ! the harps of angels swell; 
Think of that eternal meeting. 

Where no voice shall say, — Farewell ! 
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LIFE OF MR. LEIGH. 
( Continued from page 129.) 

Mr. Leigh and Mr. Mareden on the island weie looking about 
for shelter and food. The confusion on board the ship, when^ 
they left, was so great, that they were hurried into the boat 
without being able to secure a single biscuit, or an article of 
clothing but what they had on at the time. As the night ad- 
vanced, their situation was such &fi to awaken deep solicitude ; 
for, if the Captain and his people should be lost on their way ta 
New-Zealand, which was not unlikely, or, if they did not send 
help as soon as they got there, the consequences would, in either 
case, be equally fatal to them. But no persons could have been 
better fitted to meet the great troubles to which they were 
exposed, than these Missionary heroes. They all had an un- 
bounded faith in God. Having sung a hymn, and commended 
themselves to the protection of God, they left the issue with Him. 

They continued here for the space of three days and three 
nights, in a state of suspense ; but on the fourth day they saw a 
small vessel nearing the island. It contained a few friends from 
the Bay of Islands, who received them on board joyfully, and bore 
them away, under an agreeable breeze, to New- Zealand. 

They reached New-Zealand in safety, and then went on to 
Sydney. 

Mr. Turner and Mr. Hobbs, the 'Missionaries that Mr. Leigh 
left behind at the Mission-station, had many troubles and dangers 
to bear. Often were they roused in the night with the noise of 
the natives fighting. One night, after family prayer, they heard 
an uproar in the village. The Chief, George, was trying to kill 
a man. However, he escaped, and they heard him, as he ran 
past the Mission-house, cry out, << I am greatly afraid I The 

VOL. XI. v 
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same night they were roused again by George, who tried to get 
into their house ; but the dog would not let him. They heard 
the next morning there was going to be a fight. The natives 
were preparing for battle, brandishing their spears, gnashing their 
teeth, and making a great noise ; and the tribes assembled, armed 
with spears and clubs. They drew up at the end of the Mission- 
house, and began fighting. The battle was fierce and noisy, and 
continued to rage for half an hour. All at once they left off 
fighting, their hideous yells ceased, and they rushed into the 
Mission-house. Some went to get their muskets repaired, and 
others to get food. 

In the midst of all these fights and dangers, the Missionaries 
went on steadily with their work. The same day on which this 
fight took place they laid the foundation of a new house. In 
the evening they were talking to their native servants, as was 
their custom, about religion ; Mr. Turner tamed to a boy who 
was present, and, pointing to him, said to him, ^' Jesus Christ 
died for you." " What ! " said the boy, with wonder, ** did he ? 
What! for me?** Ah, well might he be astonished at the 
mercy and love of God to sinners. 

On the 26th, George offered a pig for sale, and expressed his 
willingness to dispose of it, at a moderate price. Mr. Turner 
laid do¥m its full value, without making a single observation. 
Being dissatisfied with the articles offered in barter, this ungrate- 
ful savage insulted him. After dashing in pieces an iron pot^ 
which had been given him as pai*t of the price, he pushed him 
along the bank with his hands, and twice levelled his musket to 
shoot him. Mr. Turner, seeing him foaming with rage, said, 
<< If you kill me, I am not afraid to die.** Mr. Hobbs 
came quickly up, and addressed the Chief, who was uttering 
the most wicked language; George was offended by his inter- 
ference, and repelled his reproof, observing, ^Vou give us 
nothing but Jesu te tdmaiti,** alluding to a native hymn which 
they frequently sang. " We love your people," said Mr. Uobbt, 
^^and are endeavouring to do them good.'* He replied, with 
much asperity of feeling, << If you love me, give me something." 

He then walked off in a sulky mood. He had not been gone 
above a few minutes, when a loud scream was heard firom the 
house. On hearing this cry for help, Mr. Tamer, who had 
been much excited and exhausted, almost fell to the ground. 
On reaching the house, they found that the Chief had gone 
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in upon Betgy, and frightened the girl almost into fits. He left 
the premises without taking anj thing, hut returned again after 
dinner. His daughter Charlotte, who lived with Mrs. Turner,, 
having cut her finger, was crying. When he saw the tears, he was 
10 enraged that he seized the little creature hy the head and feet^ 
and douhled her body. As she fell to the ground, he lost his hold 
of her ; when she scrambled into the house, and escaped from him. 
In conversation with Mrs. Turner, he remarked, << Anger rises 
first in my breast ; it then goes into my heart ; then it ascends to 
my head ; and when it gets there, I could destroy any thing. It 
was this passion that prompted me to shoot your husband to-day.'* 
The Missionaries say, *^ It is of the Lord's mercies that we are 
not consumed. We offered up our thanksgivings to Israel's God^ 
whom we found to be 'a very present help in trouble.' " 

{To be continued.) 



LITTLE JOE, AND HIS FIRST HALF-CROWN. 

Dear little Bots and Girls, — I have sometimes 
thought, while I have been reading the very pretty stories with 
which you are furnished each month by kind friends in the 
** Juvenile OflTering," that I should like to write a little story 
about a dear boy with whom I was acquainted a good many years 
ago. I now make the attempt, hoping it may be the means of 
stimulating some of you to increased exertions in the Mission 
cause. 

In a rural district near the western coast resided little Joe. He 
was a poor orphan boy. He had followed the remains of 
a dear mother, and afterwards of his father, to the house 
appointed for all living ; had seen the bodies laid deep in the 
earth, and the green sod placed over each grave; and had re- 
turned to the desolate cottage in sorrow. Poor Joe ! he had no 
earthly friend to look up to for bread, and his heart felt very sad. 
But He who is a Father of the fatherless, that Divine Being who 
takes care of the sparrows, and feeds the young ravens when they 
cry, did not suffer the poor orphan to perish. The day after his 
father's funeral he was taken to the house of an uncle ; but he 
being a poor labouring man, and having a family of his own to 
provide for, was obliged to apply to the parish on Joe's account.. 
N 2 
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This caused the parish officer to be on the look out for a 
situation fotr him as farnier*s boy, that he might leam to work 
«nd earn his bread. Applying to farmer C, who resided in the 
neighbourhood, he stated that if he would take Joe into bis 
family, he should be allowed a shilling each week with him from 
the parish. The application was successful, and Joe was soon at 
work in his new situation. His conduct gave satisfaction ; he did 
his work well, so that in the course of a very few weeks the fanner 
informed the relieving officer that he needed no more parish shil- 
lings on Joe*8 account, as his services were quite sufficient for his 
maintenance ; and the kind-hearted farmer began to devise means 
for furnishing Joe with a little property of his own. He proposed 
to allow him a quantity of chaff* to sell for himself, provided he 
could find a market for it. Joe was very much pleased with the 
kindness of his employer, and soon commenced business as chaff- 
seller. Many an evening, after the labours of the day were over, 
might the little fellow be seen, trudging round the neighbourhood, 
his wheelbarrow laden up with sacks full of chaff, which was 
disnosed of at twopence each sackfuU. 

By^hc time we had our Missionary Meeting, he had realised 
wealth to the amount of half-a-crown. With the whole of his 
property in his pocket, he repaired to the Missionary Meeting. 
He listened attentively to the statements made by the various 
speakers relative to the deplorable condition of the poor black 
boys, and of their desire to possess the Bible. His compassion 
was excited, his heart pitied them ; he thought within himself, 
*^ Well, I believe my half-crown would buy a Bible for one of 
them,*' (for our story is of earlier date than the happy era of ten- 
penny Bibles). By the time the collection was made, hts mind 
was fully made up, his hand was reached forth, the whole contents 
of his pocket were cheerfully deposited in the collector's box, and 
he went home, feeling satisfied that he had done what he could 
towards furnishing the poor black boy with a Bible. 

Little Joe has long since grown to be a very big man. He is 
now worth a great many half-crowns, and I believe he never 
Tegretted that the first he ever earned was sent to buy the poor 
*lack boy a Bible. E, T, 



A BRIEF MEMOIR OF A BLACK CHRISTIAN. 

. As the readers of the << Jurenile Offering ^ are most of theii» 
contributors to the Mission cause, they will, I am sure, always be 
glad to hear of the success of that cause. The happy end of 
the person referred to in the heading of this narrative, is only 
one among many proofs that the object for which our dear young, 
friends collect and contribute money, is fully secured. 

Thomas S was bom in Antigua about the year 1823. His 

parents, who were slayes, both died when he was Tery young.. 
This loss, though so great to a child in a free country like our 
own, was but little felt by the poor slare. The parents were 
not allowed to nurse their children, or to supply their wants.. 
The children were all placed under the care of an old Negress, 
who was no longer able to work in the field, whose business it was- 
to {Hrepare their food twice in the day, and to see that the piccan- 
ninies, as the children were called, did not get into mischief. 
The first eleven years of Thomas's life were spent under the 
cursed and debasing system of slavery. On the 1st of August, 
1834, all were liberated. 

After the emancipation, Thomas had opportunities of attending 
the Sabbath-school, where he learnt to read ; and to the instruc* 
tions he there obtained may be attributed his early religious> 
impressions, and union with the church of God. During his- 
youth he manifested a seriousness and docility of conduct that 
gave pleasure to those who watched over his spiritual interests!.- 
He was fond of reading, and thereby greatly improved his mind ; 
and gained sufficient knowledge of wilting to be able to write 
his own letters. 

The last seven years of his life weie employed in the service of 
the Missionaries ; and during the three which he spent in my 
employ, his truthfulness, honesty, and consistent piety I have 
never seen surpassed. But it was during a painful and protracted 
auction that the grace of God was especially manifested in hinu 
Through a period of nine months* intense suffering no murmur 
escaped his lips. Many times, when I have gone into his room^ 
has he expressed to me his thankfulness for his affliction. " I 
have not lived as near to God,** he would say, " as I ought to^ 
N 3 
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have done ; and how good the Lord is to send this afliiction to 
bring me, a poor wretched sinner, nearer to Himself! " 

A few days before he died he sent for me, to thank me, «i he 
said^ for my kindness in caring for him in his state of Buffeting, 
After giving expression to his gratitude with many words and 
tears, he said, << O master, I am so happy ! I can't tell you how. 
happy I feel ! ** Turning to his wife (to whom he had only bMn. 
married twelve months) and sister, who were weeping bitterly^ be ; 
said, with a countenance beaming with joy, << Don't weep for m^ 4 
but rejoice. Bless the Lord, He will soon take me home ! " aid; |{ 
affectionately urged upon all about him to live to Ood and men ]■ 
him in heaven. In this happy state he continued for two digw 
^< witnessing a good confession," when his happy spirit leftUie 
suffering clay and entered the paradise of Ood. 
. What a blessed change, my dear young friends! And wli» 1 
can tell how many such happy deaths may occur on Misaiaa % 
Stations, through the instrumentality of *^ Juvenile Offeringa f T. 
60 on, then, in your good work, and the Lord Jesus ;wiU fay, 
when he comes to the judgment, '^ Inasmuch as ye have done it; 
unto one of the least of these " poor Heathens, '< ye have done ll* ■' 
unto me." 

George Blanch/lower, Wealeyan Missunufrp, ; 
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ANCIENT EGYPT. 

The Royal Procession visiting the Egyptian Court at the 
opening of the Crystal Palace on the lOch of Juae, 1854, St 
represented in the accompanying picture. The two great figures 
are statues of Rameses the Great, and are supposed to be older 
than the time of Moses. The Egyptians, like many other Hea- 
thens, expended their property and skill on statues and temples, 
which are grand to look at, but have no real value. ' Christians 
are themselves to be the {image of God, and .the temples of the 
Holy Ghost. Many poor Heathens, instructed by the Mission- 
aries, have become real Christians, aad are great in the sight of 
the Lord. 



THE FEEJEEANS AND THEIR BIBLS^ 

** SH0I3LD all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith with treacherous art, 
I 'd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind thy Gospel to my heart." 

'< WS SHOULD HAVE COME HERE BEFOKS THS BXBliX/*^ 

a Romish Priest in Feejee is reported to have said ; «i4 I tbi»lr> 
my young friends, you will be of the same opinion, wImh I tell 
you some stories about the Feejeeans and their Blblik TIm' 
Feejeeans, by their knowledge of the Scriptures, we able to* 
answer and confound the Popish Priests, who try to diaw tliem 
away from the Protestant faith, and to persuade them ta wnbij^ 
the Virgin Mary, and to pray to saUkls. 

There is a Popish Ptiest in Ft^«e who has had MMJ cowrer* 
sations with a converted Cbristiaii Fe^|fMB, and tried lo persuade 
him to become a Roman Catholic ; Ibr b« said that if ha continued 
a Wesieyan, his soul was in danger^ He could not isccetd with 
the man, so he thought he would try hit wU^ One day the Pilcst 
went to see the man*s wife when her hushtad was «sU When 
he came home, she told him what had happened.^ 

The Feejeean went at once to the Priest, and said, ^Sft 
you have been to talk to my wife while I was awajr*** ** Yea*** 
said the Priest; «* I have.«» « Now, do you know»'* said th» 
Feejeean, '^ 1 think you are very much like the^ serpent who went 
to poor Eve, and tempted her while her husband was eway^ If 
you have any thing to say, say it to me, I can aaawev yen.**' 
After a long talk, the Feejeean said to the Priest, ** Ye« have 
asked me a greet many questions, now I will ask you a q^Mstieev 
Why don't you marry ? »> The Priest replied, <^Doea Ood 
maxiy ? ** The Feejeean thought for a moment, <' O^ aa you dont 
marry because you want to be like God. Does Ood eat ? doea 
God sleep? does God wear clothes? If you want to be like 
God, why do you eat, sleep, and wear clothes ? ** The Ptiest waa 
silenced. 

About two years ago there was a great concern among the peo- 
ple of Lakemba ft>r the salvation of their souls, and, in their 
religious meetings, they did what people in all countries do when 
they are in great distress ; they cried aloud, and in their prayers- 
ahey earnestly begged of God to pardon their sins. The Popish- 
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Priest did not like this. He thought the people were going to 
become Protestants, and he wanted to prerent' this ; so he went to 
the King, and said to him, ^< You should prevent the people meet* 
ing together in this way. They are all going mad. This is the 
work of the devil. You will have only mad people to govern." 
-''Well,** said the King, ^'I am not much acquainted with such 
things, neither do I pretend to be a teacher of Priests ; but, to my 
mind, that which you say is the work of the devil, looks very 
like what took place on the day of Pentecost, when those pricked 
in their hearts said to Peter and the rest of the Apostles, ^ Men 
and brethren, what shall we do ? ' " 

Well might the Priest say, " We should have come here before 
. the Bible." 

NEGRO LIBERALITY. 

A MissioiTARr rode one day into a rained village, seeking 
{subscriptions to build a chapel in the neighbourhood which 
the earthquake had destroyed. He called upon a Negro 
member of his church, whom he found living with his wife and 
children beneath the fallen roof of his ruined tenement, which was 
propped by a remaining portion of the wall. On ascertaining the 
IVIissionary's object, he crept back into his house, and, after rum- 
rnaging among his broken furniture, returned with ten dollars, of 
which he requested the Missionary's acceptance for the chapel. 
The Missionary reminded him of his heavy losses, and told him 
he should not give so much at that time, he replied, ** O, Sir, 
we must build up God's house before our own, and get into it; 
and tlien our prayers will bring down such a blessing as will 
soon set all right again." 



SELF-DENIAL FOR THE SAKE OF THE HEATHEN. 

Some young people, of tender age, and one of them heavily 
•aftiicted, read in the '^ Juvenile Offering " an account of the wants 
of the children in Africa, who could not attend school for want of 
clothes. Their hearts were affected with what they read, and 
they wished to do something to help them. They resolved to 
take neither sugar nor butter to breakfast or tea, for the purpose of 
saving, to buy garments for the poor children in Africa. A box 
of clothes was sent to the Mission-house by these true friends of 
Missions. God will reward them for their cheerful self-denial 
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for African children, and at the last will say to them, << Inasmudr 
M ye hare done it unto one of the least of these, ye h«Te done it 
unto me.^ 

NEWS PROM FAR COUNTRIES. 
Ik the month of July there was a public examination held of 
the children in the Mission-school at the Gambia, Western 
Africa. The Oovemor and other gentlemen were present, and all 
were much pleased to hear how well the children answered the 
questions that were asked them. These black children under* 
stand a great deal about geography ; they can write and read 
very well, and they repeated some hymns and poetry. When the 
examination was over, Mr. Meadows, the' Missionary, told thent 
that, as a reward for their good behaviour, they should have a few 
days' holiday, and asked them if they were not pleased to have a 
holiday. What should you have said, my young friends, if you 
had been promised a holiday as a reward ?^ No doubt yon would 
have liked it very much. These poor black children are so 
anxious to learn, and value so much the education that the kind 
people of England provide for them, that they did not want a 
holiday. Some of them said, they were afraid they would lose- 
their learning by staying away from school so long. Mr. Mea- 
dows told them that they could learn some hymns, and some 
chapters out of the Bible, and do sums ; so they did. And when 
they went back to school, they repeated the hymns they had 
learnt out of the <^ Juvenile Offering,*' and took their slates and 
scraps of paper covered with sums. 

A Missionary, writing from South Africa, says : — " At 
present I can do little more than visit the people every week 
for the purpose of conducting religious services among them» 
When I am not able to attend personally, William Shaw Kama, 
the ChiePs younger son, who is a truly converted young man, 
conducts regularly two religious services on the Sabbath, and one 
during the week, besides taking two classes, to which he has for 
some time been appointed as Leader. Indeed, such is his reli- 
gious influence among the members of [Society, and others con- 
nected with ihe Mission Station, that they regard him aa the 
centre of their little religious community. All those who have 
been brought under the influence of the Gospel, and who have 
made any progress in civilisation, have separated themselves from 
the purely Heathen part of the tribe, formed themselves into » 
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kind of separate community, and call themselves ^school people/ 
and, in the absence of the Missionary, regard William Elama * as 
their religious Teacher and spiritual adviser. William also takes 
the superintendence of the Sabbath-school, which consists of about 
forty children, who, for want of a more commodious place, assem- 
ble in his hut. In these children he seems to take a deep and 
lively interest; and devotes considerable time in teaching them 
the Conference Catechism." 

Clothing wanted for the Negroes at Sierra-Leone, — " In my 
travels through the Circuit,*' says the Rev. Joseph May, Mission- 
ary in Sierra- Leone, *' 1 have frequently met, both at home and 
in the street, many children wandering about unable to attend 
school for want of clothes. If the friends in England knew of 
the destitute state of ignorance and poverty of the Africans, pro- 
bably the Lord may incline the hearts of some of them to do 
something for us.*' 

Another Missionary from Africa says, ^^ There are numbers of 
Negroes who cannot meet in class for want of clothing, and hun- 
dreds of children who do not go to schools for the same reason.** 

Girls* school in Madras, — Vou would like to have a peep into 
this school, and see the bright intelligent faces of the girls assem- 
bled there. They are as busy as bees ; for they have a great 
^eal to do. Besides their various studies, they learn to knit, and 
net, and crochet, and do a great deal of plain work. 

Mrs. Roberts, the lady who superintends the school, says, 
^' We have so much work that I scarcely know where to begin at 
present. We have six dozen shirts in the bouse to be made in 
the school. Our school is going on well. There is another girl 
about ten years of age who wishes to be baptized : she has tor 
some time evinced an utter abhorrence of every thing Heathen, 
and is, I believe, an earnest seeker of salvation.** 

Examination of the girls* school in Jaffna — " Our schools are 
^oing well,** says Mrs. GrifHth, '* cheeringly so. Last week> 
previous to the vacation, we had a private and unexpected 
examination of the girls' schooL One school was made aware of 
our intention only half an hour before they were examined. The 
iirst and second classes had, during the half year, gone minutely 
through the Book of Exodus twice on Mrs. Tucker's plan ; and 
I must say they were a great credit to their Teacher.*' 

* You will remember having read of Kama, the Kaffir Chief. 
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THE CHRISTIAN'S HOME. « 

Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 

Would God I were with thee ! 
O that my sorrows had an end, 

Thy joys that I might see ! 
Thy walls are made of precious stone. 

Thy bulwarks diamonds square, 
Thy gates are made of orient pearl — 

O God, if I were there ! 

O happy harbour of God'8 saints ! 

O sweet and pleasant soil ! 
In thee no sorrow can be found, 

No grief, no care, no toil. 
No dimming cloud overshadows ihce. 

No gloom, nor darksome night ; 
But every soul shines as the sun, 

For God himself gives light. 

Lord, on my forehead write thy namej 

And take me hence away. 
That I may dwell with thee in bliss,. 

And sing thy praise for aye ! 
O mother dear, Jerusalem ! 

When shall I come to thee ? 
When shall my sorrows have an end. 

Thy joys when shall I see ? 

Dickson^ 



CONTENTS 

Page. I Paffe. 

liife of Mr. Leigh 133 The Feejeeans and their Bible .. Uf> 



Crown 135 

A hrief Memoir of a Black Chris- 
tian 137 

Ancient Egypt 138 



Little Joe, and his first Half- . Negro Liberality 141 



Self-Denial for the sake of tiic 

Heathen 141 . 

News from far Countries 142 

The Christian's Homo 144 



LOnnOXl PRIITTXD BT JAMKS NICHOLS, HOZrOH-SQUARa* 



